












Around Town. 


The question of the bona fides of the Huron- 
tario Aqueduct Company is occupying a cer- 
tain amount of attention. It is unfortunate 
for this concern that its chief promoter fails 
to enjoy the confidence of the City Council. 
This being admittedly the case, I cannot be 
thought ungenerous if I speak of the whole 
scheme as it is spoken of by others, nor be 
thought inconsistent if now, as always, I 
denounce the Ship Canal scheme as a circus 
balloon intended to attract the eyes of the 
people to a smaller and more creditable 
concern. The promoters of the Hurontario 
Ship Canal monstrosity should have known 
that their chief and only practicable scheme 
would be injured by the making of the 
preposterous proposition which was their 
original claim to public attention. Now 
that they have become more moderate 
in their promises and more practical in their 
methods, they cannot blame the public nor the 
aldermen who are supposed to guard the public 
interest if there be a very distinct remembrance 
of the dizzy foolishness of their original con- 
duct. Prior to the advancement of their 
original absurdity, proposi- 
tions had been made to the 
publicthat were identically 
their present echeme, 8e- 
parated entirely from any 
civic guarantee outside of 
the acceptance of water 
delivered in the reservoirs 
at a cost not exceeding the 
present price per gallon. 
The material out of which 
they built up their mon- 
atrosity was this proposal— 
investigated at one time by 
the City Council and ‘en- 
dorsed later on by capital- 
ists—and they added to ita 
scheme which was enough 
to make sensible people 
laugh and honest electors 
afraid. No doubt their idea 
was to alienate from those 
who already had the mat- 
ter in hand any fresh 
chance to appeal to the 
p ublic on behalf of the plan 
for bringing water and 
power to Toronto from the 
higher waters of Lake 
Huron or Lake Simcoe. 
After professing to have 
obtained a certain amount 
of capital they posture as 
astounded and outraged 
insomuch as a number of 
aldermen of known value 


to the city fail to have ‘ 
any faith in their good 
intentions. If they had 


been honest and straight- ‘, 
forward from the beginning E 
this lion would not now be 
intheir path. Having been ‘N 
devious and misleading, as 

is the habit of at least one 

of the chief promoters, they 
cannot now consider them- 
selves in any worse plight 
than the card-sharper who 

is perhaps unduly watched 
when playing with gentle- 


men. 


Undoubtedly there is 
money in the water and 
power scheme—big money. 
If the city sees fit to make 
this money and make the 
city at the same time, it is 
within the power of the 
corporation to do so. The 
facts in the case have been 
before the electors and ald- 
ermen for years—very fully 
for nearly two years, for 
it was an issue in the 
mayoralty campaign in 
"92.93. Like thecity plant 
for electric lighting, the 
advantages have been fully 
set forth, and it must be 
apparent that the moment 
is nigh when a decision 
must be arrived at. I be- 
lieve the city should and 
could undertake the 
acheme. If the Council is 
not sure of itself in the 
contract to somebody else 
goon. Ifthey suspect the present syndicate, 
advertise for a new one, but move on. 


matter, give the 


and let the work 


It cannot be dieguised that with the brag 
and buncombe of the present chief promoter, 
suspicion entered the aldermanic heart. This, 
however, should not kill the idea. If the 
scheme is good go on with it in some shape or 
let the blusterer have the field, safeguarded, of 
course, by every enactment possible, In order 
to find out where the aggressive organization 
that demands a hearing stands, it would be 
business-like to make plain firet: Has the de- 
posit of one hundred thousand dollars a string 
on it? Is it the money of a bank lent 
to schemers who, if they get a franchise, will 
make it good, while if they lose, it will simply 
permit the bank to pull the money back into 
its coffers together with a certain sum for 
the accommodation? Have the company 
abandoned any pretension to the building 
of a ship canal? If they have not, no 
franchise should be granted them, for the 
scheme was wild and shoddy from the start. 
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material shape ? 


is self-evident. 


tion, hang back? By reason of a doubt 
of the bona fides of the promoters? Let 
it be remembered that it is only at 


second-hand that they got the scheme, and if 
it were original with them that it was de- 


GHARGHRR OF 


THAR FIRST LIFK GUARDS. ses Wanies Seay wey 
of the persistent enquir- 
ies. At last he said, ‘‘ Do 
you know, I wish you wasa 

The one thing that every public-spirited citi- | thing for Toronto or any section of Toronto, | helephant instead of a hass.” The American 


monstrated a score of centuries ago that good 
can come out of Nazareth. The proposition 
then rests in this shape: Firstly—A majori‘y 
of the aldermen believe in the Water and 
Power scheme with a uorthern lake as source, 
A number of them do not believe in the bona 
fides of the promoters. Then let them adver- 
tise for tenders. Some people think that great 
wealth will be conferred on those who under- 
take this work. This is an age of competition, 
therefore advertise the privilege for sale as 
the street-car franchise was advertised. If 
it is so good a thing it will be snapped 
up. If the present tenderera are the only 
holders of a charter it is inconceivable that 
others could not obtain similar privileges. 
The whole trouble, to my mind, has arisen out 
of the primary conditions of the project; that 
is to say, the scheme was so large, so inexplic- 
able tothe mind of the average stay-at-home 
man who does not know that the world has 
been re-created by electricity, that it was 
esteemed a fad. Nextly, as the electoral mind 
was beginning to grasp it, a rubbishy canal 
farce was added to it in order to attract the 


Toronto cannot afford to lose 
the chance of being the center of a great ex- 
penditure and the terminus of a great work, 
nor can it afford to be made afoolof. That the 
scheme is feasible, if divested of its canal ab- 
surdity, | do not doubt; that it would make 
money for its investorsif prudently constructed, 
I do not doubt; that if constructed at all it 
would be of inestimable advantage to Toronto 
This much having been ad- 
mitted, why should Toronto, as a corpora- 


es 
SDSS 
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Is the first million they propose to spend in a | This shoddy phase of it can easily be ripped off. 
If the scheme is good it can be handled, not 
as the trick of a discredited promoter, but as 
the outgrowth of the carefully considered be- 
lief of a great city. Let us handle it that way! 


If those connected with the present scheme 
were the originators of the idea or the first to 
offer to put money into it, I would say let 
shem make money out of their shrewdness 
They are but 
the imitators of others, and if the people of 
to this 
idea, as I hope they are, let straight busi- 
eness methods be adopted and to no one will 
an injustice be done, and the best there is in 


and brains. But it is not so. 


Toronto are now educated up 


the idea will be brought out. 


zen should guard against is the small, pismire 
principle that nobody should be let make any- 
thing out of an idea that is obviously in Toron- 
to’s interests. 


gramme laid down by men who believe in 


We can afford any sort of | 
a deal in preference to a hold-back pro- | 










TeRMs: | Single 


rather out of his ordinary habit. The act 
itself, however, and not the peculiarities of the 
man is before the public and justice should 
be done him and his meritorious enterprise. 


whole thing. 


man could stand, 


ably small. Every day it 


'some wide-mouthed agitator tries to prove 


that he ought to have done more. The men 
who make the greatest disturbance in this 
matter never give up any time or money to the 
furtherance of philanthropic schemes. The 
Massey Hall is there, it is the people’s 


nothing because they have nothing to think or | property; when itis used a certain amount 


believe with. 

The scheme is good ; the working out of it is 
really the great problem of the decade as far 
as Toronto is concerned. Age may ripen it, 
we may fail to pay interest and taxes while it 
is being worked ; therefore let the matter be 
considered seriously at once, settled for good, 
and the future development of the city will 
thus be assured. 


= . 

The people of Toronto, or at least a section of 
the press, which presumably represents a 
phase of popular sentiment, seem hard to 
please, When Mr. Massey built the Massey 
Music Hall and donated it to the City of 
Toronto, he did a generous act which, by way 


silly people who believe in “great works.” | of passing comment, may be remarked as 


| has to be paid for it in order to maintain it, 


and those who have brought Mr. Mody here to 
revive us spiritually should be the last ones to 
haggle over their portioa of the maintenance, 
Of course if Mr, Massey brought Mr. Moody he 
should pay him or at least assisted to do so— 
not in connection with the hall, but as one of 
those who invited the gentle, world loved 
Moody to this city. If Mr. Moody cannot 
save seventy-five dollars’ worth of souls 
per night with the enormous opportuni- 
ties which will be given to him by an audi- 
ence that could gather in no other building 
in the city, he will certainly be working in 
a field that has very little in it. It seems 
harsh to reckon up our future prospects in this 
cold-blooded way, and yet the committee in 
charge of the affair forces this mathematical 


Per Annum (im advance), $2. 


The letter issued by the trustees of the Massey 
Hall without doubt is a fair statement of the 
While ke gave the hall to 
Toronto he did not endow it or agree to run it, 
If he had, his benevolence would have been 
taxed considerably beyond what an ordinary 
When the trustees de- 
manded seventy-five dollars a night for the 
Moody revival meetings they stated a price 
which was remarkably low, and the men who 
criticized it showed their size to be remark- 
becomes more 
apparent that if anybody does a generous 
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computation of eternity in a .way[that ‘rather 
unsettles my belief that they {are, after any- 
thing but entertainment. 
* 

To-day the statue of 
will be unveiled in the Queen’s: Park. As the 
country grows older and individually those 
who were critics of the great statesman’s 
career grow older, the great accomplishments 
of the man and the achievements of his life- 
time are more generally admitted. It is easy 
for those who know nothing of the temptations 
of public life or the apathy which it is so hard 
to disturb in those who should be foremost in 
promoting political aftairs, to criticize leaders 
and point out with painful truthfulness and 
unatterable smallness this and that mistake, 
but when each member of the Canadian com. 
munity takes himself aside and asks what he 
did to build up the Dominion, he will see in the 
room with him the spirit of the great Premi 
and will come out ready to speak words of 
eulogy for him who devoted his lifetime to 
the building up of Canada’s nationality and the 
promotion of the enterprises which should 
make us great. 


. 


* 
* * 


A great deal of discus- 
sion is going on with re- 
gard to the place the 
Patrons will cccupy in the 
next Legislative Assembly. 
They know, and everybody 
knows, that they cannot 
become partizans in the 
political sense of the word, 
I think it is quite safe to 
let them take care of them- 
selvee. Indeed, that seems 
to be their idea, for noth- 
ing in their platform sug- 
gests that they care a con 
tinental what becomes of 
any of the rest of us, It 
appears to me to be a 
weakness in their sizing 
up of Caradian possibili 
ties, that no regard is be. 
ing shown to those who 
are not farmers. It re- 
minds me of a story which 


is perhaps none too new 
The 


Principal tailor 
in a town was at the 
county ball in an 
English shire. These af 
fairs are opento all 
comers, as it were, and 


the tailor, who had made 
& gocd deal of money, 
went up tothe lord of the 
manor, who was gracing 
thetevent by his presence, 


with the remark, “My 
lord, this is a very mixed 
assembly,” to which my 


lord replied, “ That is so, 
but you know we cannot 
all be tailors.” This is 
thrown in just incidentally 
to draw attention to the 
fact that we cannot all be 
farmers, Most of us have 
RA been farmers, and some 
firstrate farmers have been 
spoilec to make very poor 
lawyers and doctors and 
editors, yet it is the result 
of circumstances which the 
farmer should have con 
trolled and we should not 
be blamed for it. 


- 
* « 


I heard a very good thing 
about an American traveler 
in England. As you all 
know, trunks are not 
checked there as they are 
here. The baggageman 
pastes a label on the thing 
and you have to watch it 
more or less till it arrives 
at its destination. The 
Yankee felt very insecure, 
insomuch as he lacked the 
brass check to which he 
was used. At every stop- 
ping-place he got out and 
looked for his trunk to see 
that it was on board. The 


enquired why. “ Because, if you was a hele 
phant you would always have your trunk in 
front of you.” 


The policy of the corporation it seems to me 
should be in the direction of making the 
Water Front more attractive than it is, 
Visitors come in and see Toronto from an 
Esplanade point of view and go away with the 
idea that it is a slovenly, ill kept city. It 
should be possible to make the locality which 
strangers see much more attractive than it 
is. There is no necessity of waiting until 
the Union station is built, but activity should 
be shown in straightening up—at least tidying 
up—localities which necessarily impress those 
who passthrough. The Island is very rapidly 
becoming attractive in summer time, but we 
should have no place where the stranger can 
see offensive things. Those who pass through 
Toronto nowadsys are certainly not given the 
best view of our resources, our cleanliness, 
or the many things that make Toronto pleasant 
and lovable to those who reside here. 1t would 
certainly be to our profit if the aldermen were 


Sir John Macdonald 
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to notice this deficiency and do something for 
the railroad front at once. We do not, and can- 
not, know how the opinions of others are 
formed, yet it is within the limit of aldermanic 
possibilities to make what is obvious to all 
visitors as slightly objectionable as possible. 

s 


.-x *# 

A couple of weeks agolI called attention to 
the increase of mendicancy. No attention 
seems to have been paid to it by the authori- 
ties, for begging is still as prevalent as ever 
and the pertinacity of those who solicit alms is 
even greater. I do not desire to appear as one 
who refuses to give, yet it is very objection- 
able to have the giving made involuntary 
and disheartening by the presentation of hor- 
rible deformities, repulsive features or extreme 
decrepitude. It is sad to think that all of us 
may degenerate into possible alms seekers, 
yet the taxes of the city, not the nerves and 
susceptibilities of the people, should be made 
respond to the claims of those who cannot take 
care of themselves. Don. 





Social and Personal. 


Tae first reception held by Mrs. Kirkpatrick 
since the family bereavement which threw Sir 
D vid Macpherson’s family into mourning last 
winter, took place on Wednesday afternoon 
and was a brilliant affair. Scores of society 
people and many widely known in other and 
solider fields of conquest paid their respects 
to the gracious mistress of Government 
House, who received them with the charming 
welcome which she knows so well how to accord. 
From shortly after four o’clock the stream of 
visitors came and went, until the tea-room was 
a babel of bright tones and a changing picture 
of smart gowns and smiling faces. The Lieu- 
tenant-Governot was out of town, being absent 
unavoidably on an official engagem3nt, and 
everyone missed his genial greeting. Among 
the visitors were: Mr. and Miss Nord- 
heimer, who, I think, brought with them Mr. 
R-ginald De Koven—at all events the clever 
young man, whose production of Rob Roy has 
had so furious a rage at the Grand this week, 
was at the reception and made lots of 
friends: Mr. and Mrs. Anglin, Mr. and 
Mrs. Frank Anglin, Mrs. and Mis; Mulock, 
Mrs. Willie Mulock, looking very pretty in her 
large red cloak with black fur edged cape ; Mr. 
and the Misses Elmslie, Mrs. Cockburn, Mrs. 
Jarvis, Mrs. and the Misses Yarker, Misses 
Riordan, Bunting, Arthurs, Colonel Otter, 
Dr. Meyers, Mr. Minty, Mrs. Sweny, 
Mrs. D’Alton McCarthy and Mrs. Fitz- 
Gibbon, Mrs. McFarlane, Mrs. Macdonald 
and Mrs. Horace Lee of Ottawa, Mrs. 
Somerville and Mrs, Young of Winnipeg, 
the Misses Strickland, the Misses Morphy, 
Miss Mary Drayton, Miss Katie Stevenson, 
Colonel and Mrs. Davidson, Mrs. Hay, Messrs. 
Thomas, Edgar, Burritt, Minty, Mr. and Mrs. 
Frank Hodgins, Mrs. Percy Bzatty, Miss 
Houston of Niagara, and a great many others 
who areglad to enjoy again the bright hour’s re- 
union at Government House on Wednesdays. 
Ths salons looked very handsome and numbers 
of fine plants and palms were effectively placed 
here and there. I think the very prettiest 
feature in Mrs. Kirkpatrick's drawing-room is 
the arrangement of beautifu! sofcly-tinted 
silk cushions on fauteuils and sofas. There 
are literally dozens of them, charmingly and 
cosily piled up, and when one remarks 
on their beauty and abundance one may be 
fortunate enough to catch one of those bright 
looks for which brown eyes are the happiest 
medium, and hear a sweet voice say confi 
dentially, ‘‘ It isone of my pet weaknesses, a 
love of plenty of pretty cushions,” and one 
wishes devoutly that all life’s hard corners 
may be duly cushioned for her who speaks 


The Hunt Club's first race meet was held 
last Saturday, and weather, sport and attend 
ance combined to make it a most encouraging 
and enjoyable success. The October afternoon 
was as bright as could be, and though the air 
was rather chill, the fair faces that adorned 
the members’ stand showed not a tinge of dis 
comfort. The boxes were filled with a smart 
crowd, among whom were: The L:eutenant- 
Governor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick, Captain and 
Miss Kirkpatrick, Mr. Percy and Miss Hod- 
gins, Mr. and Mrs. Walter Beardmore, Mr. 
Goorge Beardmore, Mrs. McCullough, Mr. S 
and Miss Nordheimer, Mr. Albert Nordheimer, 
Mr. and Mrs. Rutherford, Mr. and Mrs, 
Harman, President and Mrs. Hendrie, Miss 
Annie Hendrie, Major and Mrs John D Hay, 
Mr. Wyld and Mrs. Campbeil Macdonald, Mr. 
and Mrs. W. S Lee and the Missea Lee, Mr. 
and Mrs. Mackenz'e, Mr. and Mra, R. Miles, 
Mr. and Mrs. Everett, Mrs. and the Misses 
Janes, Mr. and Mrs, B:atty, the Misses Beatty, 
Mrs, D’Alton McCarthy and Mrs, Fitz(i bbon, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. K. Kerrand Miss Echel White, 
Misa Arthurs, Miss Bunting, Mr. and Mrs, 
Cecil Gibson and Miss Walker, Mr. Bertie and 
Miss Cawthra, Mrs, Totten and Mrs. Mat 
thews, Mr. Alfred Gooderham, Mr. and Mra, 
H. P. D. Armstrong, Mr. G2orge Stimson, Capt. 
Lessard, Mr. and M'ss Small, Mr. Laurie, Mr. 
Willie and the Misses Homer Dixon, Captain 
and Mrs, Forsyth.Grant, Miss Addie Boulton, 
Mr. and Mrs, E. W. Cox, the Misses Cox, Mr. 
and Mrs, Frank Arnoldi, Miss Amy Riordan, 
and many others. Among the pretty gowns 
was Miss Hendrie’s fawn flowered silk with 
cherry ribbons, with which she wore a charm- 
ing hat wreathed with red cherries; Mra, Hay 
was in brown v:lvet and wore a large hat that 
became her to perfection; Mrs. Hendrie was 
warmly wrapped in black velvet and ermine, 
and wore a small dainty bonnet ; Mrs, D Alton 
McCarthy looked wonderfully well, and was in 
a rich heavy costume with a bonnet set off with 
cerise velvet trimmings; Mra. J. K. Kerr wore 
mottled gray with black serpentine braid in 
many rows and vest of mouse-color corded 
velvet with pearl buttons ; Mrs. Forsyth Grant 
was in black and white, her beautiful ermine 
snugly encircling her piquant face; Mrs. Fitz- 
Gibbon, who is always one of the most elegant 
and beautiful women, looked lovely in a large 
hat and black and white gown; Mrs. Cecil 
Gibson topped a dainty costume with a smart 
bonnet with satin ribbons in deep rose, and a 
flaffy neck ruche in the same cosy:looking 
shade, making a very pretty spot of warmth 
and brightness ; Miss Riordan, with her charm- 
ing sea shell complexion and aureole of flaxen 
hair, was trimly gowned, and wore a noth- 
ing of a bonnet in jet and pale blue ; 


Mrs. Ed. Cox had a very smart little flat bonnet 
with mercury wings springing from bright red 
choux of velvet ; Mrs, Janes wore also a dainty 
little bonnet, and a wrap of royal purple velvet 
with jet passementerie ; Mrs, Campbell Mac- 
donald was warmly wrapped in a mink cloaks 
Miss Cawthra wore acharming French gown, 
a daring combination of green and blue, 
which was vastly chic. Many a dash- 
ing costume only showed peeps and 
hints of lustrous satin and soft velvet, for 
the dames who are sensitive to cold remained 
hidden under furs and wrapped in rich cloaks. 
The races were watched with an interest and 
appreciation never seen at any other meet, for 
a personal acquaintance quickens both. The 
red-coat race was beautifully ridden to win by 
Mr. Forester on Dodo. It was areal pleasure 
to see this perfect horseman making the pace 
and many congratulations greeted him, though 
there was disappointment among some of the 





fair that Mr, Alfred Beard more came io second 


instead of first. However, it is no great hard- 
ship to owe a beating to Mr. Forester. A great 
deal of amusement and some apprehension were 
created by the conduct of Speculator, who first 
got rid of his jockey and then proceeded to ar- 
range the course as an erratic fancy prompted, 
unhorsing some and annoying all of the riders, 
and finally sailing down the homestretch along- 
side the winner with a most businesslike and 
self-satisfied air. It is to be hoped the weather 
this afternoon will be fine and that the second 
day’s sport will be even better than the first. 


I hear that Mr. and Mrs, Totten are giving 
up their house on St. George street and intend 
boarding for the winter. 


* 

Mr. and Mrs. H. P. D Armstrong returned 
from their trip to the Old Country the end of 
last month. They spent a delightful visit in 
Eagland and Ireland, with a short time in 
Paris, and decided to leave their daughter, 
Miss Helen, for another year at school in the 
south of England. 


Mrs. Alexander Cameron will be home very 
shortly. 


o 
Mrs. Burton of Wellington street gave a tea 
on Tuesday afternoon. " 


Another Tuesday tea was given by Mrs. 
Spragge. _ 


Mrs. W. H. Scott of 31 Euclid avenue has 
left the city to visit friends in Chicago and 
Sioux City. 


* 
Miss M. Hodgins is spending S2ptember and 
October with her aunt, Mrs. Macdonald of 
Ottawa. 


Mr. Fred G. Anderson on Friday last won 
the Granite Lawn Tennis championship cup, 
presented by Mr. F. D. Benjamin, also the 
championship gold medal, presented by the 
president of the club, Mr. C. N. Candee. 


Mr. H. Kitson and family have removed from 
192 Sherbourne street to Detroit. They carry 
with them the best wishes of a large circle of 
friends and acauaintances for their success and 
happiness ia their new home, 


. 
Mrs. E. Nixon accompanied her sister, Mrs. 
H. Kitson, to D:stroit, where she is enjoying 
vacation for two or three weeks, 


The Yacht Club Ball, that gorgeous function 
which has always topped the sheaf of the 
winter's gayeties, has been finally dated for 
November 9 and will be held ion the Granite 
Rink. 


a 
A dance at East Lawnis on the fapis for 
November. Justice and Mrs. Ferguson have 
been in mourning for a season, and the cus- 
tomary hospitalities of this genial host and 
hostess were foratime suspended. But there 
is a rumor of one of their welcome evenings in 


the near future. 
. 


Mrs. Charles E. Brown will be At Home to 
her friends on Tuesday and Wednesday, Oc‘o- 
bor 16 and 17, at 2St. James avenue, arid also 
on Wednesday evening. 


Captain and Mrs, Ogilvie left on Friday of 
last week for Niagara and other points of in 
terest. 


Mr. J. Turner Gillard, who has been spend- 
ing a holiday in Hamilton, goesinafew days 
to fill a position in one of the Jargest tea houses 
in New York. 


The Woman's Medicil College held their 
annual reception at the college on Sumach 
s'reet on Monday evening, and, as usual, the 
building was thronged with guests. Addresses 
and reports with a valedictory were read from 
the usual coigne of vantage on the grand stair- 
way by the professors of the college and the 
lecturers, Miss Simington reading the vale- 
dictory. Principal Caven and others spoke 
briefly, after which the guests were regaled 
with some very delicious fruit-ices and cakes, 
and also escorted about the building. I am 
informed that a residence for the lady students 
is one of the crying needs of the hour, and can 
quite understand the advantages which such 
an addition would assure to the college. Let 
us hops that before the next re union a resi- 
dence will be fuit accompli. 

. 


News has come of the engagement and 
shortly-to-be-consummated marriage of Miss 


Jardine-Thomson toan American millionaire, 
.* 


Mrs, and Miss G. B. Smith of Sherbourne 
street were At Home to s large circle of 
friends last Saturday evening. Among those 
present were: Mr. and Mrs. Hartley Dewart, 
Dr, Tuistle, D.. Trow, Mr, and Mrs. Ejiward 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Trow, Dr. and Mrs. Britton, Mr. and Mrs, 
Ball, Mr, Peter Ball, Mr. Eiward McClung, 
M'es McClung, Dr. and Mrs. Greig, Miss Edie 
Morrison, Miss Morphy, Mr. and Mrs. R. S. 
Neville, Mr. and Mrs. Malone, Miss Lamport, 
Dr. Stacey and others. 


Mr. Herbert C. Kennedy, youngest son of 
Mayor Kennedy, has gone to New York. 


Miss Ella Stanbury is visiting friends in 
Woodstock. . 


Miss Lye of Parkdale lefc last week to spend 


some time with her father in Detroit. 
os 


Mr. George Ince has returned from Japan, 
where he has been for many months. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Esten Fletcher are residing at 
55 Wellesley street for the winter. 


Miss Maude Beach has gone to New York, 
where she will make her home and enter on a 
course of musical study under the best masters. 
Toronto will miss this sweet vocalist who has 
so often charmed by her singing in opera and 


concert. 
o 


The residence of Mr. J. F. Brown, Dowling 
avenue, Parkdale, was the scene of a very 
merry gathering on Friday evening of last 
week, the occasion being a farewell dance to 


Miss Annie Ellis of New York, who has been* 


one of Toronto's guests this summer. Mrs, 
Brown, one of June’s brides, dispensed the 
duties of hostess. Among those present were: 
Mrs, Alf. Merrick, Miss Annie Ellis of New 
York, Miss M. Fraser, Miss Rene Had- 
ley, the Misses Miln, the Misses Tin- 
ning, Miss Bywater, Miss Holm and the 
Misses Anderson, and Messrs. H. Walker, J. 
McKittrick, Griffin, Fred Armstrong, H. 
Wilson, H. Fraser, J. Miln, R Somers, F. 
Martin and others, 


Hon. J. W. and Mrs. Sifton of Winnipeg, 
Manitoba, have been spending a few days in 
the city, the guests of Mrs. Digman, 250 Rus- 
holme road. 


Mrs, Theodore King, who has been the guest 
of Mrs. Allan at Strathallan, has returned to 
the Arlington. 


* 
Mrs. G. Waller of Dowling avenue has re- 
turned to Toronto after summering in England. 
7 


A very delightful dance was that at the 
Victoria Club given during the visit of the 
Eaglish cricketers. The club did not go in for 
elaborate display, and the buffet supper was 
of the lightest possible description, but the 
guests enjoyed themselves to the uttermost, 
proving that it is not altogether the cost of a 
function which makes for success. A goodly 
number of the leaders of society turned out, 
and the lady patronesses were a representative 
group of Toronto’s nice people. The cricketers, 
who were dining at Government House 
and elsewhere, arrived at about ten o’clock, 
Lady Agnes de _ “Trafford, with her 
sister-in-law, Miss Maud de Trafford, with 
Mr. de Trafford. Lady Agnes wore a 
robe de bal of white faille with buutercup 
bodice and foot-trimmings. She is a rather 
tall and animated young woman, with a 
charming Eaglish voice; Miss de Trafford 
is petite, with dark hair and bright color, 
and wore a turquoise blue silk gown; 
both ladies were very simply coiffes. Another 
stranger was Mrs. Ogilvie, a bride from Quebec, 
who will reside in Kingston after her honey- 
moon, of which the Victoria dance was a pleas- 
ant episode; Mrs. Gibson was in pale fawn 
brocaded satin witha Lerthe of chiffon frills ; 
Mrs. Cosby wore a magnificent gown of deli- 
cate green brocaded satin, with velvet trim- 
mings and diamonds; Mrs. Sweny was in a 
dainty gown of white silk and gold passemen- 
terie; Mrs. John Cawthra wasalso handsomely 
gowned ia rich brocade ; Mrs, Fitzgibbon, who 
was more an onlooker than a participant in the 
gayety, gave people a glimpse of a charming 
dress in the early part of the evening; Mrs. 
Miles wore black lace with white ribbons; 
Mrs. Chadwick wore a rich gown of canary silk 
and black lace; Mrs. John Wright was in 
heliotrope brocade with white lace ; Mrs. F. C. 
Moffatt looked stunning in white satin, with a 
large knot of pink and crimson roses onthe left 
shoulder and in her golden hair, which was, as 
usual, arranged to perfection; Mrs. Henry 
Duggan was in white; Mrs. Frank Anglin in 
rose pink; Mrs. Montizambert in black with 
handsome trimmings; Mrs. Dunsford wore a 
pale flesh-tinted satin with trimmings of gar- 
net velvet ; Mra, Farrar was gowned in mauve 
silk, veiled in black lace; Mrs. Cecil Gibson 
wore astriped silk in pale blue and white; 
Mrs. Harman was in black silk and lace ; Mrs, 
Stephen Haas wore gray and pink brocade; Mrs, 
Hees, black moire and lace; Mrs. Wallbridge 
was in black with rich passementerie; Mrs. 
Maddison wore a black gown with scarlet full 
sleeves veiled in white; Mrs. Oliphant, black 
silk and jet, with chiffon; Mrs. Spragge was 
also in black, with apple green velvet sleeves 
and black lace. Many other handsomely 
gowned matrons graced the scene, and among 
the unmarried women present I remarked : 
Misses Montizambert, Hodgins, Small, Rae, | 
Macdonald, Montgomery, Thompson, Rowan | 
of Winnipeg, B. Dartnell of Whitby, Walker, 
Matthews, Hugei, King, Emslie, Horetsky, | 
Amy Beatty, Cnadwick, Gaylord, Hedley, | 
Scott, Cawthra, McMurray, Mason, T. Mason, 


Morphy, Hoskins, Strickland, Wadsworth, 
Wallbridge, and, beside the guests of the even- 
ing, grave-faced Lord Hawke and the vic 
torious eleven, Captain Kirkpatrick, Major 
Cosby, Captain Robertson, Captain Michie, 
Judge Dartnell, Colonel Sweny, Drs. Trow, 
Peters, Fletcher, Thistle, Meyers, Bentley, 
Messrs, Alfred Jones, Goldingham, Cowan, 
Fleury, Cawthra, Thomas, Minty, O'Railly, 
Chadwick, Frazee, D:nison, Duansford, Har. 
man, Small, Baines, Bull, Polson, Knight, 
Hoskin, and J. Wright, were a few of the gen: 
tlemen present. 


Mr. and Mrs, Will Hyslop are settled in 
their pretty home at 533 Sherbourne street. | 
Mrs. Hyslop will recaive on the 220d and 23d | 
of this month, both afternoon and evening. 


A very charming wedding which owed one 
of ite most successful features to the beautiful 
weather which prevailed on the date of the 
ceremony, October 2, was that of Miss Christina | 
Hay, daughter of the late James Hay of Wood- 



































































China for hire. 





stock and sister to the mayor of that city, and 
Mr. Malcohm Douglas, also of Woodstock. 
The ceremony was performed by the Rev. Dr. 
McMullen, pastor of Knox church, and took 
place under a marquee on the lawn of the 
summer residence of the Mayor, Mr. James 
Hay. Miss Hay’s wedding gown was of 
cream white poplin trimmed with pearl 
passementerie, and she wore a veil and wreath 
of natural flowers, bride roses, Her little 
maids of honor were Miss Eina Hay, daughter 
of Mayor Hay, and Miss Jessie Hay, daughter 
of Mr. John Hay of Owen Sound, They wore 
frocks of pink crepon, and carried shepherdess 
hats filled with roses slung by ribbons to their 
arms. Miss McMullen was bridesmaid, in 
buttercup Indian gauze with yellow roses, The 
best man was Mr. Will Douglas, of McCarthy, 
Osler & Co. After the ceremony a dejeuner 
was served under canvas and an orchestra 
played upon the lawn. This al fresco wedding 
was voted one of the prettiest ceremonies pos- 
sible, and Mr. and Mrs, Douglas left on the after- 
noon train, followed by hearty congratulations, 
for a trip to various American cities. On their 
return they will reside in Woodstock. Among 
the guests were: Mr. and Mrs. Wright of Ber- 
nard avenue, Toronto, Mr. and Mrs. Archie 
Hay, Mr. and Mrs, John Hay, Mra. Pieper of 
Owen Sound, Miss McTaggart of Montreal, 
Mr. and Mrs, T. A. Hay of New York, Miss 
Woodhull of Saginaw, Miss McTaggart of Clin- 
ton, Mr. and Mrs, Bain, Mr. and Mrs, John 
Bain of Brantford, Mr., Mrs. and Miss Gilles- 
pie of Hamilton, Mrs. McLean of Windsor, 
Mr. and Mrs. James Nasmyth, Mr. and Mrs. 
Charles Nasmyth of Stratford, and others. The 
groom’s gift to the bride was a pearl star, and 
to the bridesmaid and maids of honor, pearl 
pins. 


* 
Dr. Stevenson is away for a visit of a couple 


of weeks. 
o 


The little maids of St. Simon's congregation 
hold a sale of work this afternoon in the school- 
room, in aid of Seaton Village. The work is 
all done by the children themselves. 


Mrs. Faller of Rosedale has been visiting in 
Ottawa and returned home this week. 
. 


Mrs. Street Macklem left for England on 
Tuesday. 


* 
Mrs, Henry Grasett Baldwin gave a small 


dinner on Friday last. 
* 


To the Argonaut Club will belong the credit 
of opening St. George’s Hall for the season, as 
the club have decided on holding their dance 
there on Tuesday evening. This dance, which 
is sure to be a very swagger affair, has the 
following list of lady patronesses: Mrs, Kirk- 
patrick, Mrs. Banting, Mrs, J. I. Davidson, 
Mrs. Sweny, Mrs. H. Hammond, Mrs, Albert 
Gooderham, Mrs. J. P. Murray and Mrs, 
Fraser. The first idea of having the dance at 
the club house was happily abandoned and an 
increased interest has been at once taken in 
the affair since the change of location has been 
deciced upon. The Argonauts have so many 
friends and admirers that a dance given by 


them is assured of success. 
7. 


Miss Dartnell of Whitby was a much admired 
guest at the Victoria Club dance. She worea 
black frock veiled with rich lace and a single 
crimson rose in her hair. 

The Queen’s Hotel presented a gay appear- 
ance last Saturday, it being the starting point 
of the members of the Hunt Club to the Wood- 
bine. The coaching parade was led by Mr. 
George Beardmore’s four-in-hand with the 
Goveraoment House party. President and Mrs, 
Hendrie, Miss Hendrie, and Mr. and Mrs, John 
S. Hendrie were in Major and Mrs. Hay’s 
handsome wagonette. Dog-cart tandems were 
driven by Lieut. Laurie and Mr. T. N. Beard- 
more. Others whom I noticed present were : 
Captain and Mrs. Macdougal, Mr. and Mrs, 
Cecil Gibson, Judge and Mra, Kingsmill, Mrs. 
McCullough, Mrs. and Miss Arthurs, Miss Loule 
Janes, Mr. and Mrs, T. G. Brough, Mr. and 
Mrs. Melfort Boulton, Mrs. Fraser Macdonald, 
Miss Milligan, Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Beatty, 
Miss Bethune, Mr. Douglas Armour, Mr, and 
Mrs. Clinch, Mr. George Stimson and Mr, 
Wyld. 


Monseigneur O'Bryen, Papel Ablegate of 
Rome, is at present the guest of Sir Frank and 
Lady Smith of Rivermount. 


SS 


Mr. and Mrs. Charles E. Morrison have taken 
up house at 173 Madison avenue, Mrs. Morri- 
son will be At Home on Wednesday and 
Thursday, November 14 and 15 


Mr. Alex. Fraser, the popular proprietor of 
the Summit House, Pe. Cockburn, Muskoka, 
is visiting friends in the city. 


a 
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WM. STITT & C0. 


New Tweeds and Cloths 


A large variety of the newest cuts and styles 
for Tailor-made Gowns. 








Handsome Silks & Brocades 


With pearl trimming and laces, for Evening 
Dresses and Theater Waists—just received 
from New York. 





SPECIAL.—The only artists in Canada 
who are making the new Bolero Skirt as worn 
in Paris and New York. 





Try our new glove with the patent cut 
thumb—the most durable and comfortable 
ever made. We have it in all the new shades 
both for street and evening wear. 


WM. STITT & C0. 


11 and 13 King St. East, Toronto 





White 


China—. 


Just Received. 


1. Cask 
All Vases 


Very Cheap. 


We have of course the only 
complete line of White China 
in Canada always, but the 
above goods are very special. 


Pantechnetheca 


116 Yonge Street 


ELLIS'—JEWELERS 
The Leading Diamond House 
of Canada. 
Established 1536. 


The witching whiteness and ex- 
quisite animation of the famed 
JAGER-FONTEIN diamonds are 
expressed in greatest splendor 
when set 


olitaire 


We have the Jager gems in 
every graded size from 1 to 
5 carats in our choice assort- 
ment of unset stones, and 
also mounted in the elegant 
new “Camel-back”’ setting 
as solitaires, in finger-rings 
and ear-rings in the most 
fashionable forms. Dia- 
monds enter Canada duty- 
freeand our pricesin Toronto 
are as low as in London or 
Paris. 


=ELLS= 


Incorporated. Capital $100,000. 


15 and 16 Holborn Viaduct, London, 


TORONTO—3 KING ST. EAST 





Cork Screws—— 


Champagne Tap 


A full assortment just to hand. 


Etc., Erte. 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


Cor. King and Victoria Streets 


TORONTO 





Ofthe bestand finest 
quality, SHIPPED 
with care to ALL| 
PARTS OF THE Do- 
MINION. 

Choice sets of 
Silver Cutlery and 


HARRY 








WEBB, 447 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 
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Music. 


DeKoven and Smith’s new comic opera, Rob 
* Roy, which,is holding the boards at the Grand | 


this week, is being produced on a scale of 
splendor, whether regarded from a musical, 
dramatic or scenic point of view, which has 
seldom been equaled in Toronto, The drama- 
tic and scenic features of the production are 
treated of by our dramatic editor in another 
column. Musically the work will not, in my 
opinion, bear comparison with DeKoven’s 
earlier work, Robin Hood, when viewed from 
the standpoint of comic opera. Several num- 
bers, it is true, particularly the finales of the 
first and second acts, rise to a musical level 
superior perhaps to anything contained in Robin 
Hood, but the general serious vein pervading 
the numbers instanced is more suggestive of 
grand thancomic opera. The clever simultane- 
ous employment of well known Scottish melo- 
dies in the finale of the second act furnishes a 
striking proof of the musicianship of the com- 
poser, although the decidedly composite char- 
acter of the finale of this act and of the work, 
as a whole, suggesting at times Wagner and 
again Sullivan, Offenbach and others, betrays a 
lack of originality which materially weakens 
the general effect. The orchestration is clever 
throughout. A noticeable absence of catchy 
melodies and characteristic solo numbers is 
probably due in part to the lack of suggestive 
material in the libretto. 


We have much pleasure in presenting to our 
readers the portrait of Master Willie Reburn, 
who has been successful in winning the 
scholarship given by the Toronto College of 
Music for the best boy soprano. The success- 
fal candidate is entitled to one year's instruc- 
tion, valued at one hundred dollars, under 
Miss Norma Reynolds. Willie is the son of 
Sergeant Reburn of the Toronto detective de- 
partment, and brother of Master Eddie Reburn, 
the phenomenal boy singer, who also was a 


MASTER WILLIE REBURN. 


pupil of Miss Reynolds. Willie, who is twelve 
years of age, has a very high clear treble voice, 
singing ‘‘C” in alt easily. He is a choristerin 
All Saints’ church under Mr, W. E, Fairclough. 





An important musical event will be the two 
concerts to be given by the Torbett Concert | 
Company in the Massey Music Hall on Taurs- 
day and Saturday evenings next, October 18 
and 20. The composition of this organization ; 
is of unusual excellence. Miss Torbett's fame 
asa violinist, like good wine, needs no bush. 
She is described by some critics as a fit suc- 
cessor to Camilla Urso. Mr. Rudolf Von 
Scarpla, the pianist, is not new to Toronto, | 
having already appeared with much success 
here, while of the Lutteman Male Sextette 
from Stockholm It is claimed that as exponents | 
of part-singing they have but few equals. | 





Popular prices for such an excellent company 
should fill the large hallto overflowing. The | 








Diamond 
Rings 






*Marouts,’ ‘SoLirarre,’ 9, 
‘Twin,’ ‘Ciuster,’ * THREE- 
StongE,’ ‘ Two Stone’ — in 






tact all the newest and most 
desirable lines of Ladies’ 
Rings are now being shown 
by us as never before in 
Canada. 

ersonal selection of the 
stones in Amsterdam, direct 
from the cutters, ensures 
both quality and value. 


Ryrie Bros. 


JEWELERS 
Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Streets 
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We are always glad to 
submit goods on appro 
bation to responsible par 
ties anywhere in Canada. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY 


our new store in October. 





125 Pieces Real Japanese Silk, ail eveni 

50 Pieces Colored Broches, street and 
SN OE obec cvecreecevcssecs 

4° Pieces New Moire Crepes, worth 750. 


worth from 753 to $1, clearing at. 
60 Paire Black All-Silk Surahs, were 60>., 


R. SIMPSON 









Seven Lines 
Of Silks 


We bought heavily in silks anticipating we would be into 
It will be December before we get 


there, and the result is we’re overcrowded with stocks. 
90 Pieces Colored Dress S sting, price 40)., clearing at................0000 ithe 


75 Box Black Silk Velvet, $1.25 quality, for......... 0.0. cceceee ceweeees sie 
15,000 Yards Lovely Evening Shades in Pongees, Chinas, Moires, Pongors, 
25e 


Ss. W. Cor. Queen and Yonge Streets, Toronto 


Store Nos, 170, 172, 174, 176, 178 VYouge street 








Read of Them 












ng shades, were 50c. clearing at... 35¢ 
evening shades, worth $1 to $1 25, 


bp BONG o dev ecetecdectscccccecesetees 33e 























Entrance—Yonge St, | Entrance—Queen St. 


Il and 3 Queen Street West 





plan will open at Messrs. Nordheimer’s on 
Monday, October 15, at ten o'clock. 


The annual service of the Canadian Order of 
Home Circle on Tuesday evening at 8 o'clock 
at the Church of the Ascension promises to be 
anevent of more than ordinary interest. A 
feature of the service will bea short prelimi- 
nary organ recital by the organist of the 
church, Mr, J. Humfrey Anger, Mus. Bac., at 
7.30, who will play Mendelssohn’s D major 
Sonato, Bennett's Barcaralle, Schumann’s 
Skizzen in D flat and the Pastorale and Finale 
from Guilmant’s Sonato in D minor. The 
choir will sing Mozart’s Glorious is thy Name, 
and Mr. Stouffer will be heard 
in Adam’s The Holy City. Rev. 
A. H. Baldwin will preach the 
annual sermon. 


Mr. W. E. Fairclough’s first 
organ recital for this season on 
Saturday afternoon last was{e 
most successful beginning of 
the fpresent series of recitals. 
An attractive programme ad- 
mirably carried out was lis- 
tened to with marked attention 
by the audience present. The 
next recital will be given on 
Saturday, November 3. 


Messrs. Lye & Sons, organ 
builders, haves recently com- 
pleted a contract for a pipe 
organ for Knox church, Kin- 
cardine. The organ, which 
was set up last week and its 
opening celebrated by an organ 
recital and sacred concert, isJa 
beautifully balanced and well 
constructed instrument, every 
detail of its workmanship re- 
tlecting the greatest credit upon 
the firm which had been en- 
trusted with its construction. 
Following is the specification : 
Great Organ—(1) Open Diapa- 
son, 8 ft.; (2) Dulciana, 8 ft.; 
(3) Clarabella, and (4) Stpd. 
Diap. Bass, 8 f:.: (5) Fiute 
Harmonique, 4 o,3 (6) 
Principa’, 4 ft.: (7) Fifteenth, 2 fr. Swell 
Organ —(8) Violin D apason, 8 ft.; (9) Moline, 8 
ft.; (10) Fiauto Traverso, 4 fr.: (11) Octave, 4 
ft.; (12) Stpi. Diap., 8 fr.; (13) Piccolo, 2 ft.; (14) 
O>oe and Bassoon, 8 ft. Pedal Organ—(15) 
Bourdon, 16 ft., and (16) Violone, 8 ft. All the 
manual registers with the exception of the 
AZoline in the Swell run through the 
fifty-eight notes, the Pedal registers con- 
sisting of twenty-seven. Couplers and 
Pedal movements are as follows: (17) Gt. 
to Sw.; (18) Gt. to Ped.; (19) Sw. to Ped.; 
Composition Pedals ; Tremolo Pedal to Swell 
and Balance Swell Pedal. The Bellows are 
operated by a hydraulic motor, At the open- 
ing recital on Monday evening of last week an 
excellent programme was carried out, consist- 
ing of several standard choruses by a large 
and eflicient choir, and vocal solos by Miss Ida 








Walker, Miss Louie Hicks, Mr. R. M. Watson 
and Mr. J, E. Magee of Kincardine, and Mr. E. 
J. Lye, tenor soloist of Jarvis street Baptist 
church choir, Toronto. Mr. A. H. Lye of 
Toronto officiated with much success as solo 
organist, his numbers comprising compositions 
by Bach, Batiste, Parker, Handel and Hew- 
lett. The concert asa whole was a most en- 
joyable affair and was attended by a very 
large audience. MODERATO, 








Maud— What was the last discussion of that 
Young Ladies’ Debating Society of yours? 
Marie—Oh, we took up the old question of Is 
Marriage a Failure? Maud—Well, what was 
the result of the debate? Marie—A committee 
consisting of the entire membership was ap- 
pointed to try it and see. 





Evening Dresses 


Io exclusive designe, the richest and 
most serviceable material. 


Pure Silk Grenadines 


In evening shades; only one pattern 
of a shade, by far’ the most elegant 
goods shown. Japanese Crepe Leban, 
a very light silky goods, all shades, 23 
inch, 503. Orepons. Henriettas and 
other materials for evening. 


H. A. STONE & CO. 


212 Yonge Street 








F ish, Oysters 
Vegetables 


In addition to our large display of 


Fruit we are now showing a grand 
variety of Fresh Fish, including Sal 
mon, Halibut, Cod, Haddock, rout, 
Whitefish, etc Bulk and Can Oys 


ters. Spring Chickens, Spring Ducks, 
Wild Ducks and the choicest selec- 
tion of Fruit and Vegetables in the 
city. 


* > ‘ , “co s cs 
SIMPSON’ S Prose sacs 0 250° 







The Roses 
WEDDING ROSES 


Dunlop’s Roses can be safely shipped by 
mai or express to any part of Ontario or 

Quebec. Orders to ‘be sent by express \ 
or mail are filled with fresh flowers, cut 
direct from the trees. Wedding orders 
receive special attention. Prices 
given on application. Nearly 
20,000 trees in bloom now. 
Conservatories Bloor St. Weet 
DUNLOP, 445 Yonge 
Tel, 4192 








W E invite an inspection of the latest 
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“DANGLER” 


GAS 


... HEATERS... 


| 

! 

1 

\ 

These are «dmirably adapted for heating | 

| bedrooms, sitting rooms, offices, &c , and : : 


' for use in any part of the house not sufficiently 
heated from the furnace or hall stove. 

They are very ornamental in appearance 
and, though they throw a very powerful heat 
burn but very little gas, They can be easily 
attached to the ordinary gas jet and make ab 
solutely no smell in the room. 


McDonald -& Willson 


Manuracrunens G A Stoves and 
(mPOR rrEAS or Fixtures 


187 Yonge St., Toronto 


FRENCH AND AMERICAN 
Pattern Bonnets, Veilings and Millinery 
Novelties 


Our DRESSMAKING department as usual 
this season will guarantee perfect satis‘action 





MISS ARMSTRONG 
41 King St. West - - 


Toronto 


RS. | E. SMITH 
Dress asd Mantle Maker 
Tailor made Gowns a Specialty. 

282 Church Street 7 - 


(NEW FALL . MILLINERY 
MISS PAYNTER 


Will be prepared to show a full etock of Parisian Novelties, 
as che has just returned from Europe. 
3 Ming Street East 
Asoand by elevator. 


MISS " MILLS’ 
DRESSMAKING PARLORS will be ope to her customers 
with « full yo of the Parisian Styles, ae she has {1st re- 
turned trom Europe. 


MISS PLUMMER, Modiste 


Reom %8, Oddfellows’ Building 


Sor. Yonge and See | Streets 
Evening Deesses and Erowmeeax aopeciaty. . Dresses and Trousseaux a specialty. 


YONGE & COLLEGE —Eotrance 4 and 6 College Street. 
M&S J. PHILP 


Ladies and Children's @utfliter 
Manufacturers of Fine Underwear for Ladies and Children. 
Obildren*s Dresees—all agee A full assortment of Baby 
Linen, Children’s Uaderwear and Ladies’ Underwear al 
waye in etook 


Toronte 


First floor. 





NIGHT. | 




























Rare———_—= 
| Novelties... 


Complete assortment of newest designs in fashionable Dress Materials. 


Tweeds, Cheviots, Homespuns, Serges, Zebelines, Cashmeres and Armures. 
Surahs, Bengalines, Duchess Satins, Brocades, Grenadines, Luxors and Peau de Soies. 


SPECIAL VALUES IN BLACK 


John Catto & Son 


| 
| 
| Temporary Premises—73 King St. East, Five Doors East of Old Stand, 
i 


PROMPT ATTENTION 
| TO MAIL ORDERS 


During Re-Building 





JAMES SCOTT & SON 


Are showing a very complete range of 


ENGLISH AND CANADIAN BLANKETS 


To a great variety of Q 1alitise, Sizes and Prices These are all from the most reliable makers, and are goods that can be 
most thoroughly recommended. 


VERY EXTRA LARGE ENGLISH BLANKETS 


at $5 50, 96 50, $8.50, $10. $12 per pair. They are aleo showing a large range of 


DOWN BED QUILTS 


In all siz28, beautifally and artistically covered—both plain and frilled) LARGE DOUBLE BED SIZES, with fine Sateen, 
Satin and Silk Coverings, at 31 50, $5, $6 $6.75 $7, $8, 39, $9 50, $10, $10.75, $12 50, $15, $19. 


Making, Remaking and Recovering Down Quilts a specialty. A verv large and choice stock of ART SATEENS for 


pean igang 91:93 KING STREET EAST 








7 HE prejudice t' at once existed against dyed goods has dis- 

appeared, and to-day those who can best afford prudently 
patronize a trade which gives the effect of new goods without 
the expense. 

WITH LADIES’ CLOTHING the style is now such 
that by taking one dress and hving it dyed to a bright fresh 
shade, with the addition of another color or material, an en- 
tirely new garment may be produced. 

GEN rL EMEN’S SUITS which have been cast a ide 
on account of being soiled or faded by having them cleaned 
or dyed may save the expense of buying new ones. 


Dyeing 
Prejudice 
Overcome 











R. PARKER & CO., 


Dyers and Cleaners 


787 and 209 Yonge Street 

59 King Street West 

475 and 1267 Queen Street West 
277 Queen Street East. 


Telephones 3037, 2143, 1004 and 3640 











Priestley’s Cravenettes 


(In light and medium-weight goods) 


Are not only rain-proof, dust-proof and porous to air but are extremely stylish and come 
in the following shades : 


Grey, Castor and Black. 







Navy, Myrtie, Brown, 






The Priestley trade 
mark is always a guar- 
antee of good wearing 
quality. Always ask 
for Priestley’s. 


Cravenettes are uni- 
versally admitted to 
be the only satisfac- 
tory porous waterproof 
goods on the market 








ON WHICH THEGOODS 


4 
ARE WRAPPED.~ 








These Goods are for sale by W. A. Murray & Co., Toronto. 


The Misses E. & H. JOHNSTON 


MODE ¢-.- 


122 King Street West 
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The change of season now approaching t d | s aSill00a 
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change of dress necessitated by colder see all ressiny 
weather. . : Ladies desiring their hair fashion- 
In view of this I desire to solicit their ably and becomingly dressed for 


the season for Balls, Soirees, Con- 
certe, Theaters, Dinners, Weddings, 
etc, are kindly invited to make 
their appointments a few days in 
advance if possible, as it will save 
time and iroonvenience LADIES 
WAITED UPON AT THEIR OWN 
RES(DENCE. Telephone 2498. 
Ladies and Oblidsen’ @ balr carefally attended to. Hair 
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quested to have their NAMES AND DATES KED. 
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603. Face Steaming and Massage Treatment, best, most 
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Yours faitnfully, 
E. HOLLAND. 


Dressmaking 


No. 10 WASHINGTON AVENUE 
Six Doors Kast of Spadina Avenue. 


Miss 1. E. LAKEY 
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COPYRIGHT, 1894, BY M, E. O. MALBN. 


CHAPTER XXXV. 

As soon as the birds began to twitter 
drowsily under the eaves the girls got up and 
dressed themselves and went downstairs. 
Passing the studio they peeped in, and saw Mr. 
Chester had made himself as comfortable as 
the circumstances would allow, and was sleep- 
ing soundly. They had made sure that Violet 
was not in her room, and the fear that had 
been on them all night made them feel as if it 
were their duty to go and search for her at the 
Murderer's Pool. 

Kathleen fetched some milk and bread out 
of the house, and they made a hurried break- 
fast, sitting on the door-step, then went off, 
reluctant, but resolute, across the flelds and 
through the dewy lanes to where the pool lay. 
As they approached the _e Nora pointed with 
a shaking hand toa black scarf with embroid- 
ered edges, which undoubtedly belonged to 
Violet, caught hold of it, and the two set off 
running home. When they reached the Chase 
they were breathless and agitated, and could 
hardly te)l Mr. Chester their news when he 
came out to meet them. He sent at once for 
the police and the Pool was dragged, but no 
body was found, and nothing more belonging 
to Violet, although they brought up Bonnell’s 
watch, which had been stolen at the time of his 
murder, and also a pistol. 

Mr. Chester was standing at the door talking 
to the constable when the postman handed him 
aletter. Kathleen and Nora recognized their 
sister's handwriting, and glanced at their 
father anxiously, pleadingly, for some sign of 
relenting. Perhaps for a moment he had been 
near yielding, for he was not a hard man, only 
obstinate; but, if so, the very sense of his 
weakness madé him more determined, and he 
marched past them sternly into the kitchen, 
where he thrust poor Stella’s letter between 
the red bars of the grate, and watched it until 
it was a mere black scroll. Then it dropped 
among the ashes, and Kathleen burst into tears 
and ran away. 

No doubt Mr. Chester felt that it was a fine 
thing to be so just and wise, and compared 
himself to Rhadamanthus, or, even better, a 
Brutus; but this was not the role he had ac- 
customed himself to play, and he had an uneasy 
consciousness that it did not suit him, Of 
course, he had only done what was right and 
meted out to Stella the measure she had 
meted out to others, as he had sworn to do; 
still, she was his child, and it comes natural to 
make allowances for those you love. The 
temptation might have come upon her in some 
* unguarded hour,” poorsoul! Andshe wasso 
impulsive and ungoverned that she had given 
her word before she remembered the sin she 
was committing. Had he ever taught her how 
to resist temptation? He had been a care- 
less guardian, and had trusted over much 
to her natural instinct, forgetting that 
a grand passion sweeps everything be- 
fore it, and that Stella, by reason of her art- 
istic temperament and lax training, would 
have been very helpless in the hands of a clever 
man of the world, whose fascination of manner 
cast a glamor over her and blinded her to his 
lax principles. He might have persuaded her 
that Violet's claims could be set aside, that 
his secret marriage was null and void, there 
were a hundred inducements he might have 
used, and Stella's ignorance of the world and 
belief in him would have made her an easy vic- 
tim. But that she had stepped deliberately 
over the precipice, with her 7 wide open, 
seeing all the peril to her soul and her good 
name, yet deeming the world well lost, and 
heaven, too, for love’s sake, even Mr. Chester, 
angry as he was with her, could hardly believe, 
and therefore there was a reason for opening 
the letter he had just destroyed. 

But it was too late for any regret now, nor 
did he actually admit that he had any regret. 
He went back to his place at the front gate, 
and stood there watching the lane until he saw 
Jane coming, and shen went back indoors. 


CHAPTER XXXVI. 

Now that Kathleen was housekeeper she had 
no time to indulge her feelings, in the morning 
at any rate, for she had to see to the cooking 
whilst Jane scrubbed. When the joint was 
down it needed constant basting in the inter- 
vals of preparing the pudding, and then she 
must mix the horseradish sauce, for Stella had 
solemnly warned her never to trust Jane with 
sauces, as they required making in the same 
way that a great painter mixed his colors— 
with brains. 

It was past noon before she could get out of 
the kitchen, and when she went intothe studio 
she found that Mr. Chester had actually been 
driven to work as a last resource against the 
intolerable suspense which made every minute 
seem almost an hour. As soon as he had swal- 
lowed his dinner he went off to make enquiries, 





and in the course of the next few days he | 


scoured the whole country around, but he never 
found the faintest clue to Violet’s whereabouts, 
and he came to the conclusion at last thet she 
had preferred to blot berself out and wished to 
be dead to them from henceforth. 

‘Tam sure I am quite willing,” said Kath- 
leen boldly, when Mr, Chester expressed this 
opinion to her. ‘I believe she had the evil 
eye, for we never seemed to have anything 
but misfortune after she came _ inside 
the house, Of course you didn’t know half; 


it was no use making you uncomfortable, but 
we had a great dealto bear. If we had known 


she had troubles we might have made allow- 
ances for her, but she always took the tone 
that she was astoic, and none of the evils of 
life could touch her. So not being allowed to 
pity her, we bated her instead.” 

‘Of course she saw that and withdrew into 
herself, as it were. I saw the way she was re 
ceived by one of you the night she came——” 

‘* Yes, I know; but she always had proper 
attention all the same, and Nora waited on her 
hand and foot, papa. I have grieved and 
worried over her mysterious departure, but it 
is like her, after all. Whatever she may 
say of others, you and I and Nora did her no 
harm, and yet it never struck her to show us 
any consideration. We were sure to be ter. 
ribly anxious, but what did she mind? I dare- 
say she has been gloating over her fine piece of 


revenge whilst we have been sick with fear and | 


suspense, and living with a Damocles’s sword 
suspended over our heads.” 

“You are prejudiced against your cousin,” 
said Mr. Chester with grave reproof. ‘* You 
forget her wrongs.” 

‘I forget nothing,” continued Kathleen with 
g@reat spirit. ‘‘And as for her wrongs, she 
brought them on herself.” 

This was trenching on forbidden ground and 
might bring to her lips involuntarily a name 
which had been banished like its unbappy 
owner, and Kathleen drew herself up sharply. 

‘““What is the use of this discussion?” en- 
quired her father wearily. ** It is so much better 
always to avoid subjects on which people don’t 
agree. You know I love peace. and if little else 
is left us, at least let us have that.” 

* Yes, only I must age remind you of one 
thing, papa, and that is that Violet came here 
to suit her own purpose, and simply made a 
convenience of us from beginning to end ; and 
then,” she added, with a burst of passionate, 
i istible resentment “she held her peace 

‘atime when by all laws human and divine 
she was bound to speak 1 

‘That is enough,” said Mr. Chester hoarsely, 
but he did not look so much angered as dis- 
treased, ‘‘I told you before I would not dis- 
cusethis subject with you oranyone. Thank 
beaver, at any rate, that your mother is dead.” 

And with this he caught up his pipe and 
fusees off the table, and hurried from the room 


and out into the lanes, as one pursued by some 
evil, obtrusive, ever haunting thought, which 
left him no ease and rest. 


CHAPTER XXXVII. 


The discovery of Bonnell’s watch and the 
pistol with which the murder had been com. 
mitted, caused a great sensation in Chisbury, 
and renewed the excitement that had prevailed 
not only in the neighborhood but in the whole 
county at the time of Bonnell’s death, but it 
had no other result. The police worked with 
renewed zeal for a few days, and the local 
papers were always dropping mysterious hints 
as to present traces which would soon culmi- 
nate in some startling revelations, and even 
went so far as to state positively that the wo- 
map, who is generally the motive for such 
deeds, had been found, but the pol’ce them- 
selves did not pretend to be so well informed 
as the editor of the Stowborough Advertiser, 
and candidly declared that they were as much 
in the dark as ever. 

Meanwhile the old Rector of Chisbury died, 
and the living being in Lady Chisbury’s gift, 
she presented it to a cousin of hers, a young 
fellow fresh from Oxford, who had — been 
ordained a year. He was a tall, fair, athletic, 
looking young man, with a ridiculously boyish 
face and manner, bright blue eyes, and a 

leasant, frank smile. He was full of zeal, but 
ortunately it was tempered by discretion, so 
that he made friends at last even of those who 
had resolved tu be his enemies. Kathleen and 
Nora were always hearing how much the sing- 
ing in church had improved, and how the ser- 
vice had brightened generally, and at last they 
decided to go and see for themselves. 

Mr. Blandford had called at the Chase once, 
but they were out, and so they had never seen 
him, as it happened. It,was rarely they went 
beyond the garden nowadays, or they must 
come upon him sometimes, for he was an inde- 
fatigable parish priest, and knew every cottage 
= cottager from one end of Chisbury to the 
other. 

Going to church had the charm of novelty for 
Kathleen and Nora, and they felt so pleasantly 
excited they almost wondered they had not 
thought of it before. The sun was shining 
over their heads as they walked through the 
green lanes ; the bees were humming, the birds 
singing; the whole earth was rejoicing in its 
sweet summer-tide, and they were fain to re- 
joice, too, in spite of themselves. The village 
lads all admired the Chester girls, poor heathen 
young women though they reckoned them, but 
they did not touch their caps to them, al- 
though they knew the Chesters had been great 
people once. Their fall was so complete there 
seemed no sense in recalling the past, and yet 
how different they looked trom Mrs. Trendell- 
Smythe as she walked from her carriage to the 
church door, with her long silken train trailing 
in the dust amid so much rustic homage! 

The Chesters’ pew was just under the pulpit. 
and when the stalwart young rector mounted 
into his place he seemed to tower above them 
in a denunciatory sort of way that made Kath- 
leen feel uncomfortable. His clear blue eyes, 
which nothing escaped, took instant note of 
the slight, graceful young creatures who looked 
so different, not only from the rest of the con- 
gregation, but from any other girls he had seen, 

Having heard the verdict of the villagers, 
which their absence from church hitherto 


| seemed to confirm, Gerald preached to them, 


and them only, that day, a wonderful termon, 
full of fire, persuasive, logical, elcquent, fit to 
touch any heart that was not too callous and 
hard. A sort of wonder came into the beauti- 
ful eyes uplifted to his, and the girls’ attention 
never once wavered until he had finished, when 
Kathleen smiled and Nora sighed, the way 
with both of them showing that they were 
moved, They were so absorbed in what they 
had heard that they did not notice that Lady 


Chisbury glared at them as they passed her 


pew, and they were a good way on the road 
home before either spoke. Then Kathleen 
said, with an embarrassed little laugh : 

‘*T like my church, as Jane says, and I shall 
go every Sunday until my hat gets tooshabby.” 


shape and color were,” returned Nora with de- 
cision. ‘‘I believe Mr. Blandford is a good 








‘And I shall go just the same when mine is 
| 80 bad that you can’t tell what its original 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Gerald thought he had never seen any eyes 80 
pretty as hers—except Nora's. 

As he passed the gate leading into the lane, 
Mr. Daxe was passing, and called to his coach- 
man tostop. As a cousin of Lady Chisbury’s, 
Gerald had been effusively welcomed by the 
neighberhood in general, and Mr. Daxe had 
been one of the first to call upon him. Gerald 
had, of course, returned his call, but having an 
instinctive dislike to the man had taken care 
theiracquai ntance went nofurther. But when 
the other beckoned him to the side of the car- 
riage he was obliged to go, although he refused 
his offer of a seat promptly and decidedly. 

‘* You come from the Chesters, I see. Fine 
young women, aren’t they?” said Mr. Daxe 
carelessly. 

“They are quite beautiful,” responded Gerald; 
“the youngest particularly has the sweetest 
eyes I ever saw.” 

*““That’s Nora; and she makes good use of 
them, too. It would have killed you with 
laughing to see how hard she tried tocatch me, 
The best of it was——” 

If Gerald had never seen Nora he would have 
taken her part, but having seen her he had the 
strongest possible inclination to knock Mr. 
Daxe down, and fonnd that muscular Christian- 
ity had its temptations, However, he managed 
to restrain himself, and took an abrupt leave of 
Mr. Daxe by vaulting over a stile into the 
meadows, where he could not follow. Mr, Daxe 
shouted after him: 

‘Stop. sir, I want to tell you more about 
these Chesters. They are head over heels in 
debt, the father is an idle, unprincipled scound- 
re], and—and——” 

But Gerald was out of hearing by this time, 
ard went on his way, whistling cheerfully. He 
guessed the truth, and could understand how 
infinitely repugnant Mr. Daxe’s pretensions 
must have been toa beautiful girl of seventeen, 
and was not disposed to blame Nora for refus- 
ing £20,000 a year when it was hampered by 
such repulsive conditions. 

He did not see the girls again for some days, 
for though Mr. Chester was at home when he 
called, they were not, and as his visit was not 
returned he had no excuse for repeating it. 
But he was pleased to see them always in their 
place at church now, though he had a struggle 
with himself at times to prevent his thoughts 
from straying there, Nora’s uplifted eyes were 
so earnest and sweet. : 

All this while life went on very quietly at 
the Chase. It wasa treacherous sort of calm, 
perhaps, but it was a calm, and a strange con- 
trast tothe great wave of emotion that had 
passed over them so lately. During this time 
two letters came from Stella, but the girls did 
not know this, Like all weak men Mr. Chester 
was obstinate, and did not dare give in for 
fear of being despised. Neither did he quite 
like to burn the letters, remembering how his 
conscience had troubled him the first time ; so 
he made a sort of compromise and locked them 
away in his desk unopened. Stella did not 
write again after this,and the girls wondered 
sadly sometimes that she did not try to melt 
their father, little thinking that he had had 
three chances of relenting. 

Stella had been gone two months exactly 
when Mr. Mosley drove over tothe Chase and 
gave an account of his stewardship. Bonnell's 
will had been proved and the stock on his farm 
disposed of at a valuation for £1,500, and after 
deducting £150 which he had advanced to 
Srella, and his own bill, he handed Mr. Chester 
the remainder, according, as he said, to his 
client’s instructions. He took Mr. Chester's 
receipt for tne whole, expressing at the same 
time his great admiration for Stella’s business 
qualities, This was not the view of her char- 
acter her father was accustomed to, being, as 
Stella had once said, half impatiently, as blind 
as a bat, for his sublime ignorance of ways and 
means was sometimes touching, but oftener 
provoking. But he responded with dignity 
that he was not surprised, his girls had been 
v7 sensibly brought up. 

: r. Mosley rather doubted if they had been 
brought up at all, in the ordinary sense of the 
term; but these are not things you can say to 
people’s faces, and anyhow, as far as he could 
judge, natural aptitude and good sense had 
taken the place of elaborate training, so that 
the result was scarcely to be condemned super- 
ficially speaking. 

As he went out he saw Kathleen and Nora in 
the garden, and raised his hat to them, and 
they looked so handsome and picturesque in 
their red berettas, tossed carelessly on their 
dark heads, he said to himself : 

** By Jove! if the girls had £10,000 apiece I 
would marry the prettiest of them. As itis 
there is no help for it, poor souls! They will 
all three die old maids.” 

Mr. Chester watched the perky little lawyer 
off the premises with an expression on his face 
ofa man whose nerves had been set on edge ; 
then he walked three times up and down the 



















































































could not help saying. 
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able to me because it was associated with her,” 
“So it. did, suppose, whilst it was a ‘*Naturally,” Kathleen oot her; eyes 
novelty. Now I long for the bustle and variety | kindling. ‘* But why was it there?” aim. 
of streets, and the sight of my fellow-creatures, ** You see,” he explained, ‘‘ dearly as I loved 
Those few days I spent in town showed me | your mother—Heaven knows how dearly,”— 
plainly I never ought to have left it, and I pro- | his voice breaking—‘“‘ there was one subject on 
pose to shut up the Chase until I can find a | which she could neither ask nor expect sym- 
tenant, and go to London next week.” patby from me, poor darling! I was always 
“Next week!” they exclaimed simultane | careful not to wound her, and I would have 
ously. died rather than so much as ¢mile at her inno- 
** Why not next week?” he asked. “If you | cent incredulity, but, of course, she quite 
have come to a good resolution the sooner you | realized what my silence meant, and kept her 
carry it out the better. Chisbury is distaste- | creed as much as possible out ot sight. I found 
ful to me for various reasons, and I long to get | that she went a great deal to the north wing. 
out of it. You were very happy in London | and questioning her one day she confessed 
once, Nora, if my memory does not deceive | that she had made herself an altar there, and 
“es begged me not to forbid it. The floor was not 

so unsafe then, and when I found she could go 
and come in safety I made no objection, I 
never went myself until after her death, and 
then I resolved to leave everything just as it 
was. The place was always locked, and there- 
fore I was not prepared for the disappearance 
Could Jane bave taken it, do you 


“Yes, I was very happy,” she answered 
sadly; ‘* but then we had mamma.” 

“Yes, we had your mother then,” he 
answered, and turned away with a cloud on 
his face. 

“Is he really in earnest, do you think?” 
Nora said rather wistfully when they were left | of the reiic. 
to themselves. “It seems so sudden—and— | think?” 
and I cannot bear to leave Chisbury.” ‘Jane would not go into the north wing 

‘Nor 1; for here, at any rate, we have fresh | even in broad daylight to save her life, for fear 
air, and space, and cleanliness, plenty of | of ghosts.” 
flowers, and a house to ourselves—after all this “Then where can it have gone?” enquired 
freedom how shall we be able to endure the | Mr. Chester anxiously, but the mystery was 
sort of lodgings we can afford? Fancy one | not solved when they left the Chase the next 
poor, pokey little sitting-room, and a slovenly | day, although they had thoroughly searched. 
maid-of-all-work to wait upon us, and dingy | Kathleen and Nora were not surprised to find 
houses and smoking chimneys for our only out- | their father absent just at the last, nor did 
look! If we could afford a house in Park lane | they make any comment, of course, when he 
or Eaton place I should like London very well, | jumped into the rickety fly beside them with 
but I do dread a]l the sordid surroundings, the | arusty key in his hand. He thrust it into his 
hopeless vulgarity people have to ex up with | pocket and his face was pale, his eyes troubled, 
who cannot give more than a pound a week for | but by the time they reached the station, where 
their lodgings—now, too, especially that one | Gerald Blandford was waiting, he had quite 
has had a taste of better things.” recovered his — and was very pleasant 

**Do you think papa wants to get away from | and conversational, 
here because of our troubles lately?” enquired **T hope we shall see youin town,” were hs 
Nora. parting words to the young man. ‘I willse d 

“No, I think it is because Mr. Mosley has | you our address directly I have a settled habi 
just paid him the rest of Stella’s legacy, and he | tation.” 
is longing to spend it,” she answered rather “Thank you,’ answered Gerald, with his 
bitterly. ‘‘I suppose there is no help for it, | eyes fixed wistfully on Nora’s changing face. 
and we must make up our mindstoour mis- | ‘I wi!l come if I can.” 
fortunes; and, after all, Nora, have you **What did he mean by saying he wou'd 
thought that we may find Stella there, per- | come if he could,” asked Nora when Mr. Ches- 
haps ?” ter had left them to smoke. ‘Do you suppcse 

“ Do you know that she is in London?” he isn’t his own master?” 

‘We know nothing, of course, but I think it “I can’t say; men are such unaccountable 
is probable, for, if you remember, she told us / creatures I don’t profess to understand them.” 
at first she was going there.” * Yes, only that Gerald is so good,” sighed 

‘* And then there was Captain Dacres’ letter.” | Nora. 

‘* But that only proved that he wanted her “I think he tries to be, but I can’t under- 
to join him, not that she had done so, which [ | stand him now, or get over an uneasy feeling 
shall never believe unless Stella tells us so her- | that he is treating you differently from what he 
self.” would treat anyone's daughter but Mr. 

“But even if we knew where she was, papa | Chester's.” 
wouldn’t allow us to see her, Kathie.” “You used to say he was so chivalrous, 

‘* Nonsense, my dear. Don’t you know papa?! Kathie.” 

He has played the stern parent for a little “Tf so, I have seen reason to change my 
while, but he is longing to relent, I am sure. | mind,” she answered bitterly. ‘‘He is just 
There is nothing of the Spartan in him really, | like all the rest.” 

anc he is only holding out now because he is “IT am sure you don’t know that he never 
ashamed to give in.” made love to me,” observed Nora with dignity. 

‘But disgrace is so terrible,” sighed Nora.| ‘It is my fault if I misunderstood and 
‘*T am sure I should die if it were known about | wanted more than he could give me. The fact 
Stella.” is,” with assumed playfulness, ‘“‘you were 

‘‘Our going away makes that less probable,” | longing to get rid of me, and are disappointed 
Kathleen replied, *‘and even if the worst that | that Mr. Blandford did not see the matter in 
Vioiet said was true, it would not be our fault, | the same light.” 
and it would be terribly cruel to visit Stella's She finished with an odd, pretty little laugh, 
sins upon us.” and Kathleen laughed too, but she was much 

“IT know, but everybody would——” more inclined tocry. Leaving Chisbury was a 

‘* Not a just ora generous person.” great wrench, but she could have borne that if 

‘** But there are heaps of people in the world | only there had not been such a lcok of pain in 
who» are neither.” Nora’s beautiful eyes, such an effort at 

** And a few who are both.” courage and endurance. The only bright spot 

‘* Perhaps,” answered Nora doubtfully, and | in all this gloom was the hope of seeing Stella 
then all of asudden her face was aflame, her | again, 
eyes shining like stars, and turning around But such {s the irony of l’ate. That very 
Kathleen saw Gerald Blandford just opening | evevingS ella appeared at Chisbury, flashing 
the gate. upon the star: led villagers like some brillianc 

‘*That is why Nora wants to stay at Chis-| meteor. But how her heart must have su: k 


| hour under the apple trees one of the pleasant 
| est of Gerald Blandford’s life. 


| Chester girls from Lady Chisbury, but he was 


| himsel’. Besides, the least of her warnings 


man, and feels what he says, and though I 
— always understand him he has done me 
good! 


garden to get himself well in hand, and pre- 
sently stopped in front of his two daughters 
and said abruptly : 

** How should you like to go back to London, 
girls? I have been thinking the matter over 
very seriously and I have come to the conclu- 
sion that it is a great mistake for poor people 
to live in the country.” 

They might have reminded him that he had 
thought the matter over seriously three years 
before, and come to the conclusion that it was 
& great mistake for poor people to live in Lon- 
don, only he might not have cared to be re- 
minded of this inconsistency, so they kept 
silence whilst he explained argumentatively 
that in the country, unless you had means, 
you were shut out from all the refinements and 
enjoyments of life. You could not hold inter- 
course with people of culture, your most 
artistic conceptions were spoilt for lack of in- 
telligent sympathy, and you lost heart for your 
work because you met with nosympathy, 

‘* But, papa, you said at one time that the 
beauty of the country inspired you,” Kathleen 



























CHAPTER XXXVIIL 


The next day Kathleen and Nora were in 
the orchard under the apple trees, picking up 
the windfalls. They saw Mr. Blandford two 
or three fields off, jumping the ditches and 
fences, and the next moment he alighted 
within half an inch of their feet, and stood 
staring at them almost incredulously, 

**T must humbly apologize if I am intruding,” 
he said, recovering himself and doffing his hat, 
‘*but I understood from Lady Chisbury that 
all the meadows on the north side of the Chase 
belonged to her, and I had no idea that I was 
intruding.” 

**Pray don’t mention it,” replied Kathleen 
with the self-possession of a woman of the 
world, “This is quite your shortest way 
home.” 

**And to the Chase?” he asked, smiling. 
‘*For I was golng to call on Mr, Chester,” 

* Papa is out, I am afraid.” 

‘*Then may I call upon you in the orchara ?” 
he said; ‘‘it is much nicer outdoors this warm 
weather.” 

He dropped down on the grass beside them, 
tucking his long legs underneath him out of 
their way, and when Nora timidly offered him 
an apple out of her apron he picked out the 
rosiest and began to munch witha friendly 
airof being quite at home and in very good 
company. 

It was impoeetnne to be formal or make con- 
ventional phrases in the circumstances, and 
Kathleen and Nora munched too, to keep him 
company, and readily followed his lead in a 
bright, sympathetic manner that made his 





He had received a very bad account of the 


not the kind of man to be consciously influ 
enced hy others and always waited to judge for 


showed prejudice, and Gerald’s doctrine was 
that no prejudiced person was to be trusted, 
So when Lady Chisbury, the first night of his 
arrival in his new home, gave him a short de- 
scription of his parishioners and finished up by 
a warning against ‘‘those Chester girls,’ she 
overshot her mark and made the dines man 
very curious toseethem, When he did see them 
he admired them immensely, of course, and 





a - 
Dr. H. F. Merritt. 





No Other Medicine 


SO THOROUCH AS 


AYERS ma 


Statement of a Well Known Doctor 


found it very difficult to believe that they were 
the unscrupulous intriguantes that his cousin 
aftirmed. After his hour with them in the 
orchard he would have taken their part against 
all comers, for Gerald had seen something of 
the world and prided himself upon being a 
physiognomist besides, and he thought that 
both Kathleen and Nora looked and spoke as if 
they were thoroughly innocent and unconven 
tional. They were on such intimate terms 


with him before he left them that they even “No other blood medicine that I have 
ventured on alittle jake, and he laughed out ever used, and f have tried them all, is so 
heartily and unrestrainedly. He took a cordial thorough i lis setlon, 208 eects no many 
” ane cures a8 Ayers Sarsapar a 
leave of them, and they quite understood that HEM Sate, ia a 


he intended to come again and make his. call 
upon Mr, Chester. 

“*Oaly the next time I shall walk up to the 
ions door,” he conciuded with his pleasant 
smile, 

** Anyway you will be welcome, I am sure,” 
replied Kathleen with a demure little bow, and 
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bury then,” she said to herself, wondering she 
had not found out her secret before. ‘' Poor 
darling! I hope it will end well!” 

She watched the young man a good deal dur- 
ing the hour he stayed, but perhaps he was 
consc ous of this scrutiny and on his guard, for 
she roaade no discoveries concerning him. 
When she announced their approaching de- 
parture he looked up quickly, then went on 
with his conversation apparently unmoved. 
Nora's full under-lip quivered a little and fora 
second or two Kathleen had a horrible fear 
lest she was going to cry, but the pulled her- 
self together again, and there was some of the 
right stuffin her the other decided, when she 
heard her laugh presently in a natural way. 
She was very quiet and subdued for the rest of 
the day, but this was less noticeable than it 
might have been a few weeks ago, for the 
happy girlish laughter, the bright little jests, 
the snatchof gay song in sweet clear treble that 
had once wakened up the old Chase, had been 
missing of late, and they all went about heavily 
asif there were a load in their hearts. Mr. 
Chester had never «0 much as touched a brush 
since his return from town and ‘** Hagar ” stood 
with her face to the wall, staring gloomily at 
the faded paper. 

‘*He should work when he got to London,” 
he declared, but just now he was profoundly 
discouraged, entirely out of gear, and of course 
it was impossible to do anything satisfactory in 
those circumstances, 

Kathleen listened to him witha faint smile 
on her lips. He was her father, and she was 
bound to seem to accept his explanations, but 
in her own mind she kept the conviction ex- 
perience had given her, that Mr, Chester's good 
resolutions would never be strong enough to 
bear any strain on them, and he would be a 
mere idler as long as he lived. Her heart sank 
within her when she pictured the future as 
seen by the light of her new consciousness, 
but she was strong and brave, and if only Nora 
were happily provided for she could bear the 
rest. The next few daysthey were all so busy 
that they had no time to think, Jane had 
secured a place at Stowborough, and was off 
their mind, and, moreover, quite consoled for 
the parting when she pictured herself astonish- 
ing the natives “with her town finery and 
future Sundays out.” 

So that Nora was Kathleen’s one anxiety. 

Gerald Blandford was at the houre nearly 
every day, and was kind and helpful, even more 
when. he was alone with Nora, as often hap- 
pened, but the words the girl was breaking her 
heart to hear were never spoken, and her cour- 
age grew weaker, her hopes fainter everv hour, 

The last afternoon of their stay Mr. Chester 
burst upon them suddenly, in a state of great 
agitation, and asked if anyone had been into 
the north wing, as he had missed something 
from there which had belonged to their mother 
and was of great value in his eyes. 

The look of surprise, even horror, on their 
faces at the mere suggestion answered him, 
even before they could utter a denial or ask 
what was gone, 

“I¢ was a small marble image of the Virgin,” 
he answered, being thus directly questioned. 
“It was one of your mother’s favorite 
relics, and was given to her on her marriage by 
an old priest who had known her since she was 
achild. She looked upon it asa sort of talis 
map, and although, as you are quite aware, I 
have no superstitions of this sort, it was valu 








within her when she found the windows of the 
Chase darkened, the door close shut and a sil- 
ence like death everywhere. The last of the 
summer flowers sweetened the evening air, 
which had a slight chill in it, a foreshadowing 
of sunless days and stormy nights to come. 
And the chill was at her heart too, as she 
stooped,lovingly to gather a ** piece of geranium 
flower” Kathleen had overlooked. 

Her appearance, if brief, had been brilliant, 
and caused quite a sensation in the village, 
where her sudden and mysterious disappear- 
ance had caused a good deal of gossip of course. 
Jane, whom Stelia at once sought out and 
questioned eagerly, without any result, looked 
for a wedding-ring, but saw only a glittering 
circlet of diamonds in its place. ut what she 
noticed most of all was that, although Stella 
looked so beautiful and was all one gloss of 
satin, she had avery sad look in her eyes,a 
look Jane could only describe—not having 
much command of language—as that of an 
animal in pain. 

(To be continued, ) 
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Cold in the head— Nasal Balm gives instant 
relief ; speedily cures, Never fails. 
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Maude, the Fiancee. An Idyl of Hard Times. 7 x 


** You told me that you loved me,” he whis- 
-pered hoarsely. ‘*‘And now—now what do I 
fiad?” c 
“T am not aware, Harold Budworthy,” 
Maude Athelstayne replied, drawing herself 
up to her full height, “that you have found 
anything. It is certainly not work. If you 
A had found that, you would not be here.” 
“Sarcasm!” he hissed, “‘ and from those lips 
that I have likened unto rubies.” 
‘“*D:d I ask you to liken them unto rubies?” 
sie retorted. “DdI? Answer me that.” 
‘“*No,” he replied meekly. ‘It was the 
s)ontaneous outpouring of my heart to the 
woman I loved,” he added, recovering himself 
—— by an effort that cost him much. 


~ DRESSMAKERS DIFFER 


3 About fashions in dresses, but everyone 
\ agrees that the best foundation for any cos- 
tume is the 


; “HEALTH BRAND,” 
Black tights, which allow the figure to be 
shewn to perfection and do away with over- 


j ° ee er RN 
a stockings, bloomers, and unnecessary skirts, 


Gj All ladies in Montreal wore them last fall 
W7z and winter, and during the coming season 
nothing else will be considered, they were 
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’ . Cate tragrance ot the towers 100 
a — drive ; if to Robert Windamere, it is because | was born in Snyrna; the exit time is not known. He 0 8 uPave, you were to be a nobleman? . ee 
iceriner he sends me bonbons; if to Warrington | lived about eight handred years before Christ, according to ae p Reet ee Perfumes from every flower that breathes a fragrance. 
rhat she Richards, it is because he takes me to | Herodotus. 2. Your writiog shows refi1ement, persever- Bicyclists of Both Sexes 
h Stella . You—you can afford to | ance, self-esteem, a persistent and steady will, plenty of ’ And of all shades of opinion should remember 
loss of anne aos ae ae, : eense of humor, impulsive feeliog, love of beauty and The Cured Man Ss Honest that every additional wheel increases the risk 
m y ly 1 Well, so be it, but when p & y 
eyes, & avs me Cay ee ~ : some facility, much imagination and considerable enter- " of accidents, both to the rider thereof (not to 
having you chide me because in an effort to get those rise. You area little careless of details, rather discreet Testimony. mention the wheel) and to all with whom he TH E FAMO US 
t of an thiags to which a fiancee is entitled I promise . : : : or she may come in contact (30 to speak). Lady 
slightly sens!tive and erratic in temper. A : 
t cry a dozen others, then I resent your bicyclists are insured at the same rates as their e 
o marry ited Artistic —Yes, till autumn, you soattery fsllov, bat you sweethearts and brothers against accidents of 
words, When you can take care of a fiancee ese, everything comes to him who waite. I certainly did all kinds in the Manufacturers’ Accident In- r ine 
, every t e 
and protect her in all her rights, she should be q tail at the address on your envelope, bat the esudy is"s He Urges All Sufferers to Use the surance Company, cor. Yonge and Colborne 
instant wholly yours, but not until then. You have | gf: better. If this be your everyday hand, I much won- oe bs : 
your explanation—now leave me.” der what your Sunday one ialike. 2 Your writing shows Medicine that Gave Him New Life. senna 
as much wealth of imagioation, a very ambitious and soaring **Powat,” asked Mr. Hooghligan, ‘‘is the 


And throwing herself upon the sandy beach, 
Maude sobbed herself to sleep, while Harold 


mind, some sense of bsauty bit a very undisciplined im- 
pulse, a little selfishaess, a very great love of life's good 





An important arrest in life's journey! A 


matty wid yerhead?” ‘*‘ Mickey Doian knocked 
me down wid a half brick,” responded the son. 
** Yez hov disgraced th'family. It is the foorst 








walked sadly away. 
thiags, some leaniag to the opposite sex, a tendency to d d 1 ft , 
z ‘s Norg.—Sixteen more chapters of man saved who had traveled far on the road | toime that a Hooghligan was iver knocked rin same ox saeniied to % 
ee DITOR S = : eet eo aoa ideality, and a will that is never to be depended upon. that leads to the sient, dark grave! His trials | down wid less than a whole wan.” see 1€ on = a = a 
S StONy, PERE Sew y : BAxKax, Oolliagwood —Tale is an excellent study. The | 40d sufferings were heavy and severe; he had u t in Oporto at the Vine 
Australia and made a fortune large enough Hace rathor mor {te freedom, but it shows force and ozig!- made many efforts to rid himself of the shackles ; yards by Messrs. Warre & Co. Sold (in 
- : and chains that bound him, but for long months A Single Sentence. bottles only) by all first-class wine merchants 





to satisfy the most rapacious Aancee, will be 
written as they are called for and sent under 
cover to applicants. Every request for an 
additional chapter must be accompanied by a 
one-dollar bill, not necessarily for publication, 
but asa quarantee of good faith. The climax 
of the story will be altered to suit readers on 
payment of an additional fee of $3 per altera- 
tion.)—Harper's Bazar. 








nal thought, high seose of hoo0r and general regard for his endéavors were futile. 


appearances, caution and good seq rence « f ideas, excellent 


While on the great highway of disease and 


will and purpose, some careleseness of the small thingecf | suffering Mr. John A. Church of Coldbrook, 
life, though of a precise and forms nature generally. | N.S., heard the giad news of victories won 


Should be a crank oa one or more favorite topics, rather 
fond of society, of a rather buoyant disp sition and ‘great 

portinacity. I thick you are anything but tacituro. | ! 
hope your study will prove correst, a it ie ratier later- 


over disease by Paine’s Celery Compound; his 
heart bounded with joy and fresh 9 and he 
n 


ost no time in testing the virtues of nature’s 


great healer. 


The first bottle produced a mighty change, 


esting. . and warranted Mr. Church in continuing with 


Girsy Lura.—How o1n you gaia the reepset of a gentle- 
man? What aqieer qtesticn! Doesn’s he respect you? 
Wby not’ You doo’smake your meaning q tite clear. As 


the medicine. After using nine bottles of the 
great Compound, a thorough cure was effected 
and a new lease of life was obtained. 


Before hearing of Paine’s Celery Compound 


A recent issue of the Troy Budget contains 
this item : 

An experienced traveler says: ‘* This is the 
strongest single sentence I ever saw printed in 
a railroad advertisement that I believed to be 
absolutely true: 

*** For the excellenee of its tracks, the speed 
of its trains, the safety and comfort of its pat- 
rons, the loveliness and variety of its scenery, 
the number and importance of its cities, and 
the uniformly correct character of its service, 
the New York Central & Hudson River Rail- 
road is not surpassed by any similar institution 
on either side of the Atlantic.’” 
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MRS. WINSLOW’S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


has been used by millions of mothers for their 
children while Teething for over Fifty Years. 
It soothes the child, softens the gums, allays 
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ER thelr business. Suppose & man op are food of pretty things, b p ful, cautious, rather good- | and woman in Canada. He writesthus: ‘ | counter; ‘‘we do not keep you waiting a 
restaurant, the “idea” man goes into the tempered and very aff ctlovate, The study shows very “It is with pleasure that I give testimony in | moment for your change, as the money is shot TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO 
place and says, ‘‘ Why not put upa@ siga that | iisste originality or e2ap, bab is rather lady-like, though favor of your Paine’s Celery Compound. In SSE Office and Worke—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
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= every red headed man? It would cause talk. A Paia or Buus Eras —You are delightfully contra- | [ could not sleep or eat. I was completely run- Carpets Sewed and Laid. Feathers and Mattresees Reno. 
If the res*aurant man adopts the suggestion | gicgory. First you avow that etx lines of original matter is | down, had extreme nervous prostration, and U MMENDADOR | nated. Furniture Repaired. 
the “idea” man expects to be paid for it, beyond your accomplishment, and then you treat me to lay for days in a half stupetied state. PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS. 
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tail stores he drops in and confides new and 
startling schemes for advertising. He goes to 
the theatrical manager and says, ‘Here, 
wouldn't this be a good catch line?” 

Day by day he pokes into other people's busi- 
ness and is well paid for it, because, after all, 
there is nothing more valuable than ideas of 


the right kind.—Chicago Record, 


good temper, come imagination, ideality aud a great room | bottle. I slept better, ate better, and digestion 
for disolptine and oulture, I must remark that youares | improved. After using nine bottles I feel like 


little careless io your epelling, and aleo that your study ie} a new man. 
Celery Compound snatch 
and gave me a new lease of life. 


evidently not fully matured. 
Ba.-va-paan —It makes no diff rence whether they thiok 


I can truly say that Paine’s 
me from the grave 


**T earnestly urge ali sufferers to use Paine’s 


me nice or horrid. I must give them what the rules say Cslery Compound, feeling sure it will cure 
they deserve. You area very fixe character, rather a vic-| them, Do not spend your money for medicines 
tim to mannerians and a trifl) eelf-assertive. Noone will that cannot cure you.” 
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The Drama. 


T is not often that we have achance of 
seeing a new opera calculated to 
create a sensation all over America, 
produced here under the anxious eyes 
of its creators, before it has emerged 
from its period ofexperiment. But on 
Monday evening a large audience had 
the pleasure of being asked to criti- 

cally taste a new thing, and to form judgment 

upon it without assistance. Rob Roy was first 
presented in Detroit last week and then came 
here. Inthe hallway, Manager Fred C. Whit- 
ney walked up and down in agitation, his 
glance now turned towards the box office and 
the outer doors, through which the public still 
straggled, and again towards the pit and stage, 
where the people sat in judgment and the Ex- 
periment stood Yorth for trial. Behind the 
scenes the composer, Mr. Reginald De Koven, fol- 
lowed every note of the singers, and in the pit 
just behind the orchestra Mr. Harry B. Smith, 
the librettist, hung upon every word. And in 
the main, manager, composer and librettist 
must have been highly gratified. On opening 

night the performance was not brought to a 

close until 11.30, making it at least half an 

hour too long. Half of this overtime was due 
to unavoidable delays in handling the new 

scenery between acts, but the opera itself is a 

quarter of an hour over-long. 

> 





Rob Roy is the best staged comic opera 
we have seen. It is hard to believe that 
prettier effects in costuming could be devised. 
The members of the various Highland clans are 
dressed in their kilts and tartans, and the Eng- 
lish soldiers are richly attired in scarlet coats 
and white leg wear. Wherever possible the 
clansmen and soldiers are shapely young 
ladies, who look well and sing well. The cur- 
tain rises upon one of the finest scenes ever set 
upon the Grand Opera House stage. In the 
foreground is a square of the old Scottish town 
of Perth, while away back the houses recede 
one after another, giving a splendid idea of 
distance, until the open country and hills fade 
from view. This scene and the one that 
foltows are works of art. The second thus 
referred to represents Rob Roy's mountain 
retreat. An old mill stands in one corner of 
the stage, a bridge occupies the middle-distance, 
while behind stretches a hazy range of moun- 
tains. The handling of the lights is capital in 
this scene, save for the detail that as the Prince 
and clansmen cross the bridge they cast ex- 
aggerated shadows across the horizon. This 
will no doubt be remedied. The ecenein the 
third act is less pretentious, showing Sterling 
Castle, before which the closing events of the 


opera transpire, 
. 


DeKoven and Smith are best known by their 
splendid opera, Robin Hood. It is claimed that 
Rob Roy is superior to the other. Before re- 
pudiating their claim we must remember that 
we did not see Robin Hood until it had passed 
through the experimental stage and had been 
trimmed and polished. By the time Rob Roy 
reaches New York it will run much smoother 
than now, and the climaxes in the second and 
third acts will no doubt be strengthened. To 
make the freedom of Prince Charlie at the last 
moment dependent upon the generosity of 
Capt. Sheridan, who seems master of the situa- 
tion, casts a reflection upon the prowess of Rob 
Roy and Lochiel and the Prince himself which 
is not pleasant. Moreover, Capt. Sheridan, 
after having been so badly deceived as to have 
arrested the unspeakable town crier, supposing 
him to be the Prince, is scarcely palatable as 
the real hero in the final moment. A Scot 
is apt also to comment unfavorably upon 
the character given to the chief of the 
Camerons, and to say that it was scarcely his 
style to lurk inactive remote from Culloden 
or any other field where heads could be broken. 
I never before knew Lochiel to do so much 
talking and so little fighting. Of course 
Messrs. DeKoven and Smith do not pretend to 
follow the hard and fast facts of history, but in 
preserving Lochiel unscathed from the disaster 
of Culloden, they might have given to hirn and 
Rob Roy (this is Rob Roy the younger) the 
honor of guarding with their swords the escape 
of Prince Charlie to France. 

* 

In Kob Roy we miss anything in the way of 
solo to compare with the anvil song, O Promise 
Me and It Takes Nine Tailors to Make a Man, 
which made Robin Hood famous. But it has 
some very taking duets and _ rousin 


choruses, 
. 


Messrs. DeKoven and Smith were each called 
upon at the end of the first act, the former 
mereiy bowing his acknowledgments and the 
latter speaking a few words. He was particular 
to point out that the Rob Koy of the opera was 
not the famous Rob Roy of history and 
romance, that worthy having died in 1730, 
but his son Rob, who may be presumed to have 
shared in the last Stuart uprising of 1745. The 
central figure in the opening events of the 
opera is the Mayor of Perth, one Dugald 
Mac Wheeble, who is kept busy straddling the 
fence between the Stuart and Hanoverian fac- 
tions. He has a Scotch accent ready for Rob 
Roy and an English one for Capt. Sheridan. 
Richard Carroll as the Mayor is very humorous, 
A finer spectacle, however, is Sandy Mac 
Sherry, the town crier, a daft Scotch body, 
who claims relationship with the Stuarts, his 
mother being a cousin ‘“‘saxteen times re 
moved” to somebody else. This valentine 
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trots in on his lean and bent shanks, ringing a 
bell, and sings: 
Sandy—lItem the first—Ding dong! ding dong! 

I'm vera much pleased to tell ye noo, 
That Dame McLecky, the gude auld soul, 

Has lost her favorite speckled coo. ° 
Hoot, awa, mon! Dinna ye know 
Ye tauld that fuil a week ago? 
Sandy—Item the second—The Widow MacFinns 
Hae found on her doorstep a pair o’ twine, 
She ¢ ffers the same free o' charge for adoption, 
Either or baith, at the pairty’s option. 
Ding-ding-dong! Ding-ding-dong! 
A beantiful pair o’ twine for a song. 
Sandy—lItem the third— Ding dong! Ding dong! 

One Jamie McBride from gaol hae fied, 
And all gude citizens noo are called 

To arrest said Jamie, alive or dead. 
Hoot, awa, mon! Dinna ye know 
He was caught and hanged fall a week ago! 
The part of the town crier is sung by Joseph 
Herbert and he greatly assists the Mayor of 
Perth and the latter’s henchman, Tammas 
MacSorlis (Harry Parker) in furnishing the 
fun of the piece. His is a figure and his a face 
to dream over. MacWheeble does some rapid 
changing in costume and dialect just after 
Culloden, when it is not known which side 
won. In Highland garb he and his followers 
sing this to a very attractive air: 


My hairt ie in the Hielande—O, 
My heart it is na here, 
Though in this drees 
I must confess 
I feel extremely queer. 
I'm up in Gaelic dialect ; 
The pipes I'll learn to play ; 
But, ob, my knees 
Will surely freeze 
If there’s a frost to-day. 
Still I’m a Hielandman, 
A tartan-plaided Hielandman, 
Though not built 
To wear a kilt; 
Siill I’m a Hielandman. 
Baron Berthold is well known in Toronto as 
a first-class opera tenor and as the Prince 
he sings splendidly, as does William Pru- 
ette, baritone, in the role of Rob Roy, Ju- 
liet Cordon as Janet, the daughter of Mac- 
Wheeble, and Lizzie MacNichol as Flora Mac- 
donald, whom history tells us followed the 
Pretender’s fortunes to the last extremity. At 
the close of the second act the Pretender, dis- 
guised as a dumb servant to Rob Roy, is seized 
upon by the English, and the clansmen are 
about to fight for his release, when Flora Mac- 
donald, dressed in male attire, comes forward 
and confesses herself the Prince and is 
marched off to Sterling Castle. The Prince 
and Lochiel effect her release. She is recap- 
tured later and is about to be shot, when the 
Prince rushesin and gives himself upin her 
stead. Just then Rob Roy, who has been 
puttering around disguised as a heavy-witted 
Highland farmer, thunders in, stripped for war, 
and waving his claymore declares that Mac- 
Gregor’s blood shall flow before that of Stuart. 
As indicated above, the English officer mag- 
nanimously releases the Prince and Flora 
Macdonald, giving them an hour to start for 
France, The operais staged with a careful eye 
to details, the clansmen carrying shields of 
‘*brazen studs and tough buli hide,” as de- 
scribed by Scott, but if they arearmed with 
proper claymores, the famous Scotch sword of 
the last century was a lighter weapon than is 


popularly supposed. 





























































































All— 


All— 


All-- 


The Rob Roy of the opera being a practically 
unheard of son of the famous raider, constant 
explanation of this fact is made necessary. 


Now the immortal Rob died in _ 1730, 
and must have been in manhood at 
the time of the previous Stuart up- 


rising of 1715, and he might easily have been 
woven into a story of that most fruitless 
undertaking of the young Pretender’s father. 
However, that rebellion probably does not pre- 
sent such good material for treatment as the 
final discomfiture of the Stuart cause. Al- 
though the opera does not pretend to be reli- 
ably historical, yet one of its chief interests is 
found in the fact that it squints at history 
and recalls one of its most romantic chapters to 
the public mind. 


* 

I had the pleasure last Saturday of inter. 
viewing the Misses Webling, that clever trio 
of sisters who have just arrived in Toronto 
from London, to spend the winter season in 
Ontario under the management of the Canadian 
Entertainment Bureau. They are charming 
young ladies, in fact their extreme youth, in 
consideration of their established reputation, 
surprises me. Miss Lucy, the youngest, 
traveled all over the United Kingdom playing 
Little Lord Fauntleroy, appearing in the 
role over five hundred times in the best 
theaters of the largest cities. She was regarded 
as the ideal Fauntleroy. The entertainment 
furnished by the Misses Webling is different 
from ordinary elocution, They imparted to me, 
as perhaps the secret of the success they have 
achieved, the fact that they believe in costum- 
ing and comediettas that engage all three at 
once, rather than in individual performances in 
ordinary dress. For instance, they have had 
specially written for them An April Jest, a 
small comedy, timed to the last century. In 
this they are costumed as our ancestors were. 
They have another specialty prepared for 
Canada, in which Miss Peggy represents Eng- 
land, Miss Rosalind, Ireland, and Miss Lucy, 
Scotland. In this, too, they are appropriately 
costumed, while Miss Lucy dances the Scotch 
sword dance and Miss Rosalind a rollicking 
Irish jig. In another they dance the stately 
minuet. The Misses Webling expressed them. 
selves as greatly pleased with Canada. They 
left on Monday to fill engagements in Napanee 


and Gananoque. 
. 


Mr. N. S. Wood may be described as the af. 
fectionate sort of hero. He is the good boy of 
the Sunday school book and the religious tract. 
He goes about doing good with ready hands 
and a gentle voice. Other heroes of melodrama 
can make the galleries yell until the roof cracks 
by declaiming, ‘‘ Honest labor is never degrad- 
ing.” That is not where Mr. Wood kindles, if 
I may so remark. His strength is in giving 
from his poverty to relieve the poor and in 
speaking kindly to the fallen. He can make 
the women cry and the young men cheer to 
eacape joining in the general “weep.” It is 
all right. It his portrayal of the virtuous boot- 
black can inspire the idlers and floaters of this 
city to better impulses, he will have accom. 
plished something. Tears called forth by pain 


| or anger are not softening, but there are young 


————$ —$<_—__—__—_- 


people among us who, if they could once be 
made to shed tears of emotion, would be half- 
redeemed in that moment, MACK, 





The Adventures of Bob Moon. 


No. 8.—As told by Bob himself. 


After Nude Snell rode away I found that as a 
result of our belligerent negotiations I had be- 
come sole proprietor of Uncle Zebe’s Outfit, as 
the miners called it. But I viewed the prospect 
with great anxiety. In the first place, I was 
uneasy on poor old Zebe’s account. Snell had 
no occupation now, and was not in possession 
of the usual supply of money to support his 
mania for gambiing at the Springs ; so I feared 
he might devote his time to hunting down my 
benefactor, and might make the old fellow 
either yield up all his money or his life, or, 
perhaps, both. In the second place, I felt that 
I would have a score to settle with Nude before 
long. 

These were not pleasant anticipations, and 
the conversation of the miners who dropped in 
and gossiped about the affair did not havea 
comforting tendency. Snell had been an im- 
position upon Uncle Zebe, they said, having 
brought no capital with him when he 
forced a partnership with the old man, and 
having done little or no work since he 
seized an interest in the Outfit. Besides, 
stories had followed bim across the mountains 
to the effect that his hand was deeply stained 
in innocent blood. The miners talked these 
things over, and unanimously expressed the 
opinion that there would be excitement “ in 
this valley” before long. Inspired by some 
prophetic instinct, two of them who loved ex- 
citement made up their minds to stop and see 
it out. 

However, things were very quiet. Fora few 
days I worked away with the vigor of one who 
has taken a new start in life. I cooked meals, 
and sold rum and tobacco, and ‘tended the 
miners’ mules, and tried to courteously listen 
to their yarns from the camps, but never one 
moment was Nude Snell’s murderous-looking 
image absent from my imagination. I had 
visions of all sorts of treacherous descents 
upon the Outfit, for I had had experience of 
both Mexicans and Indians and could picture 
in my mind what a revengeful, cowardly cross 
the two would make. Nude Snell, as the em- 
bodiment of everything vile, was the bane of 
my thoughts by day, but by night in my dreams 
our enmity took the more active form of open 
hostilities, from which I frequently awoke in 
great extremities with my heart beating like a 
muffled drum, I spent the whole twenty-four 
hours in imaginary plans or nocturnal strug- 
giles with the enemy. It was a great strain 
upon my nerves. 

It was two weeks before I heard direct from 
either Uncle Zebe or Nude Snell. Late one night 
Del Porter, a miner, rode in from Barry’s Cave, 
eight miles down, and told me I must go there 
instantly. An old miner had been knocked on 


the head and robbed, and had expressed a 


dying wish to see me. I knew it was Uncle 


Zebe. 


conversation, and it was the general opinion 
that I would be safer from Snell if I went to 
Barry’s by night, so I got one of them 
undertake to do the work and rode off with 
Porter. 

I found my old friend in a dying condition. 
Nude had done it and had taken all his money 
and my note. 

** He's done it,” said Uncle Zebe. 
he'd kill me yet. I allus knowed it, 
got no time to live.” 


“T tole ye 
I haven't 


The old man talked with much effort, and at 


times settled into the same stupor from which 
he had been roused by my coming. I could 


plainly see that his estimate of his time for this 
world was correct. The little, withered, bent 
form appeared to be dead, but after a time his 


bloodshot eyes, now fast paling, half opened, 
and he proceeded : 


wife I suppose) was the last. 


bought with blood. 
her.” 

** claim.” 
arms and placed my ear to his chest, 


peared to have revived him to some extent, 
Again he spoke : 


“I kep’ the Outfit since the war. When I 


made it I hid away the gold I had brought from 
the diggin’s. It’s under the brush hid in the 
fur corner. It’s all yours, Thar’s ‘nuff fur 
two, but take it all.” 
moment only and then said, ‘Ole Zebe'’s done 
his shar’, I’m goin’ away— fast.” 

The little frame was convulsed for a moment, 
at the end of which time it appeared to swell 
as if with a sigh, and thenit became apparent 
thac he had entered upon ‘Linda's “claim,” 
which had been ‘*‘ bought with blood.” 

We wrapped the little man’s remains in a 
blanket and buried it in a mound near Barry's, 
after which I returned to the Outfit and found 
-word had come from the Springs to the effect 
that Nude Snell was over there gambling. My 
blood boiled with indignation to think that the 
cut-throat had murdered and robbed a harmless, 
defenceless old miner whom he had wronged 
for years, and was coolly gaming with the 
plunder. 

Il asked a miner tocarry a message to Nude 
from me. He consented and I sent a short one, 
merely asking him to ride over and meet me 
unarmed and to do so at once. He came next 
day with the messenger. 

I shall cut this part of my story short. He 
listened to my recital of the wrongs he had 
inflicted upon Uncle Zebe and did not deny 
having murdered him. Nor was hea particle 
abashed, as one might suppose the most hard- 
ened monster would have been. He merely 
asked in an impatient way : 

‘* What yer want o’ me/” 

I cut my words short and made the proposal 


The name of Nude Snell wae last week inadvertently 
printed ‘ Uncle” Saelil. He enjoyed no such  flectionate 
nickname. Noe. 7 and 8 of thie series of adveotures are 
contributed by Mr. 8. H Graham, editor of the Whitby 
Chronicle. — E prror. 


Nude accepted in his sulky way. 
took two pistols and set out. 
passed out of sight of the referees, and ran as 
if for my life as far as my trail went. 
in the thicket that I began to form an idea of 
the hazardous, mad undertaking I had in hand, 
I sneaked along, listening at every inch. I 
sought protected places, 
plans .to thwart the probable tactics of the 
greaser, 
my position became. 
in each hand and crawled like asnake, 
have taken hours to make my way thiougha 
thicket of about a furlong’s distance, 


The miners all jumped up from the 
sleeping-room and came out and joined in the 


to 


“T ha’nt got no ‘lations, Bob, ‘Linda (his 
’Linda allus 
prayed fur a good claim fur me, an’ when she 
went away she ‘lowed as my parding was 
She'd prospected day an’ 
night, she said, and foun’ parding fur me an’ 


Again he relapsed into sleeping silence for a 
time, and I thought he was gone to his 
I raised his light form up in my 
There 
was still a faint heave, and the lifting-up ap- 


He closed his eyes a 


I had in my mind. There was a mountain 
directly in front of the Outfit, around which 
there was a trail, all but for a short distance on 
the otherside, where there was a thicket. I chal- 
lenged him to take whatever firearms he chose 
and go around the mountain one way whilst I 
went the other. 
dollars was to be left with the miner, and 
whichever of us arrived back from the trip 
around the mountain was to have both the note 
and Outfit. 
would both be settled with Nude Snell. 


My note for the four hundred 


Thus my score and Uncle Zebe's 
It was a class of duel requiring nerve, but 
We each 
I walked until [ 


It was 


I tried to scheme out 
The further I went the more perilous 


I at last took a revolver 
It must 


When I struck Nude’s trail—that is, the path 


on his side of the thicket—I had greater 
fears than ever. 
to secrete himself near the path and await my 
coming. 
Cautiously, slowly, 
moved forward, trying to keep one eye on each 
side of the trail. 


All he would have to do was 
I felt that he had adopted this plan. 
silently, watchfully, I 


At last I ran. But the thought struck me 


that perhaps Snell might have stopped near 
the commencement of his trail and was wait- 
ing for me. I again halted and stole along. At 
last the opening became plainly visible and I 


made another run for it. i 
The anxious miners shook me eagerly by the 


hand, assuming that I had managed to get the 
drop on Nude. 


He was never seen inthose partsagain. What 
he did along the trail I know not. I judgea 
from my own experience that possibly his cour- 
age had failed, and he had bolted. 

For a year or two no traveler ever approached 
the Outfit but I hurried to see if it was 
Snell, but in time the fear of his coming passed 
gradually from my mind. 
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Doctor Oliver Wendell Holmes. 


O few men, not statesmen or sol 
diers, is it given to enjoy so widea 
regard by their fellows in life and so 
deep a regret in their death as have 
fallen, not to the lot, but to the 

achievement of Oliver Wendell Holmes, pro- 
fessor of anatomy, man of lettersand poet. He 
is the last of aclass of world-wide men produced 
in New England, the ‘‘ Last Leaf,” to almost 
quote himself, on the bough of New England 
literature, from which have previously dropped 
Thoreau, Emerson, Longfellow, Bryant, Whit- 
tier, Whitman, Lowell and Curtis. While 
several generations of medical men have 
passed through his hands, which were so 
highly skilled in the mysteries of the human 
frame, his hold on the affections of thousands 
who are pained at the news of his death rests 
on his keen insight into human nature, 
his knowledge of the human heart, its 
emotions and sympathies, and his wonder- 
ful skill in playing upon the same 
through the mediums of song, fancy and story. 
It is hardly likely that O. W. Holmes ever 
seriously set himself out to be a poet or writer, 
yet his works have made him famous wherever 
the English language is spoken. His poems 
were the outcome of occasions, and while satis- 
fying t1e mood of the producer gave real joy to 
the reader. This isa true principle of being, 
His Atlantic Monthly essays were begun with 
a@ scant recognition by him of their worth, yet 
men are laughing with him yet and receiving 
the stimulus of his keen mind, while he 
will continue to reign on many a library table 
as the Autocrat of Genial Literature, the Pro- 
fessor of the art of pure and perfect humor and 
the Poet of a wide range of temperaments. 
Holmes undoubtedly touched his highest mark 
in the Chambered Nautilus. What could be 
higher in sentiment than : 
Build thee more stately mansions, O my soul, 
As the swift seasons roll. 
And couli anything be more cute and ridicu- 
lous than his conception of the humorist ‘‘ who 
dared not. be as funny as he could?” Yet The 
Deacon's One-Hoss Shay is about funny enough 
for the ordinary male mind, and it is but one 
selec'ed out of many. For tender quaintness 
what surpasses Dorothy Q.'s Portrait and The 
Last Leaf? for pure fancy, Fantasia: 
Kies mine eyelids, beauteous Morn, 
Bluehing into life new-born, 
and what Christian hymn book but what is 
richer for the Hymn of Trust, 
O Love Divine that stooped to share. 
The sad thing about great men is their mortal- 
ity, yet whocan say but that the works ofa 
mind, which have lived in the enjoyment of a 
wide range of human affection for fifty years, 
shall not from the 7th day of October, 1894, 
have entered upon a new course whose destiny 
is immortality with the English tongue ? 

Dr. Holmes celebrated his 85th birthday, 
Aug. 29 last. During all these years he has 
keenly appreciated the fact that he is contem. 
poraneous with Gladstone in the year of his 
birth. He lived in Boston and originated the 
saying about its being the *‘ hub of creation.” 
From 1847 to 1882 he was Parkman Professor 
of Anatomy in Harvard and on his visit to 
England in 1886 he was accorded perhaps the 
warmest reception ever given an American. 

Besides his well known poems, his Autocrat, 
Poet and Professor, his novels, Elsie Venner, 
A Guardian Angel, A Moral Antipathy and 
Life of Emerson, his learned writings on scien- 
tific matters have demonstrated his master 
mind. But he will go down to fame as the 
genial Autocrat. 
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The Minister's Bad Pun 


‘*Have you cut off that villain’s head yet?” 
asked his majesty, referring to an obnoxious 
person who cute no particular figure. 

** We have not,” admitted the prime minister, 
‘* His attorney has shown us that all his pro- 
perty is in his wife's name.” 

**What the dickens has that got to do with 
ite” 

“ Why, it makes him execution proof, don’t 
you see?” —Jndianapolis Journal, 


Oct. 13, 1894 
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From Oliver Wendell Holmes. 
OLD IRONSIDES. 








Ay, tear her tattered ensign down ! 
Long has it waved on high, 

And many an eye has danced to see 
That banner in the eky ; 

Beneath it rung the battle shout, 
And buret the cannon’s roar ;— 

The meteor of the ocean air 
Shall sweep the clouds no more ! 


Her deck, once red with heroes’ blood, 
Where knelt the var quished foe, 

When winds were hurrying o’er the flood, 
And waves were white below, 

No more shall feel the victor’s tread, 
Or know the conquered knee ;— 

The harples of the shore shall pluck 
The eagle cf the sea! 


Oh ! better that her shattered bulk 
Should sink beneath the wave ; 

Her thunders shook the mighty deep, 
And there ehould be her grave; 

Nail to the mast her holy flag, 
Set every threadbare sai), 

And give her to the god of storme, 
The lightning and the gale! 





THE LAST LEAF. 


I saw him once before, 

As he passed by the door, 
And again 

The pavement stones resound, 

As he totters o’er the ground 
With his cane. 


They say that in his prime, 

Ere the pruning-knife of Time 
Cat him down, 

Not « better man was found 

By the Orier on bis round 
Through the town. 


But now he walks the streets, 
And looks at all he meete 
Sad and wan. . 
And he ehakee his feeble head, 
That it seeme as if he said, 
“* They are gone.’ 


The mossy marbles rest 
Oa the lips that he has preet 
In their bloom, 
And the names he loved to hear 
Have been carved for many a year 
On the tomb. 


My grandmamma has said— 

Poor old lady, the is dead 
Long ago— 

That he had a Roman nose, 

And hie cheek was like a rose 
In the snow. 


Bat now his nose is thin, 

And it reste upon bis chin 
Like a staff, 

And a crook ie in his back, 

And a melancholy crack 
In his laugh. 


I know it iea ein 
For me to elt and grin 
At him here ; 
Bat the old three-cornered hat, 
And the breeches, and all that, 
Are 80 queer! 


And if I ehould live to be 

The last leaf upon the tree 
In the spring, 

Let them smile, as I do now, 

At the old forsaken bough 
Where I cling. 





ST. ANTHONY THE REFORMER. 


HIS TEMPTATION, 
No fear lest praise should make us proud ! 
We know how cheaply that is won ; 
The idle homage of the crowd 
Is proof cf taske as idly done. 


A surface-emile may pay the toll 

That follows still the corquering Right, j 
With ecft, white hands to dress the spoll 

That eun-browned valor clutched fn fight. Fj 


Sing the eweet song of other daye, 
Serenely placid, safely true, 

And o’er the present’s parching ways 
The verse distils like evening dew. 


But epeak in words of living power,— 
They fall like drops of scalding rain 
That plashed before the burning shower 

Swept o’er the cities of the plain ! 


Then scowling Hate turns deadly pale,— 
Then Paseion’s half-colled adders spring, 

And, smitten through their leprous mail, 
Strike mnght and left in hope to sting. 


If thou, unmoved by poleoning wrath, 
Thy feet on earth, thy heart above, 

Canst work in peace thy kindly path, 
Unchanged in trust, unchilled in love,— 


Too kind for bitter worde to grieve, 
Too firm for clamor to dismay, 

When Faith forbids thee to believe, 
And Meeknees calle to disobey, — 


Ab, then beware «f mortal pride | 

The smiling pride that calmly scorns 
Those foolish fingers, crimson dyed 

In laboring on thy orown of thorne | 





THE OHAMBERED NAUTILUS. 


This ie the ship of pearl, which, poets feign, 
Salle the unshadowed main,— 
The venturous bark that flings 
On the eweet summer wind ite parpied wings 
In gulfe enchanted, where the Siren sings, 
And coral rec fa lie bare, 
Where the cold sea-maide rise to sun their streaming hair, 


Ite webs of living gauze no more unfurl ; 
Wrecked is the ebip of pearl | 
And every chamtered cell, 
Where ite dim dreaming life was wont to dwell, 
As the frail tenant shaped hie growing ebell, 
Before thee lies revealed,— 
Ite isieed ceiling rent, its sunless orypt unsealed | 


Year after year behind the silent toil 
That spread his lustrous coll ; 
Still ae the epiral crew, 

He left the past year’s dwelling for the new, 

Stole with soft step ite shining archway through, 
Baile up ite idle door, 

Stretched in hie last-found home, and knew the old no 
more. 


Thanks for the heavenly weseage brought by thee, 
Ohild of the wandering sea, 
Cast from her lap forlorn | 
From thy dead lipe « clearer note is born 
Than over Triton blew from wreathed horn | 
While on mine ear it rings, 
Through the deep cavesc! thought! hear a voice that singe 


Baild thee more stately mansions, O my soul, 
As the ewift seasons roll! 
Leave thy low-vaulted past! 
Let each new temple, sobler than the last, 
Shat thee from heaven with’a dome more vast, 
Till thou at length art free, 
Leaving thine outgrown shell by life’s unresting sea! 





Oc 


} 


as she i 
fore, w 
Medes, s 
cases t 
accept ¢ 
Iam we 
I think 
it come: 
laws ov 
one’s ai 
afraid I 
doctor r 
tional a 
Lady 1 
woman 
time o 
ing abc 
Lady Me 
priety. 
professic 
to be p 
women 2 
woman 
women a 
think th. 
against 
woman, 
way witl 
sidered | 
And her 
have no « 
opinion | 
you know 


There 
make bef: 
evening ° 
way, tha 
the occa: 
against t 
doubt, t 
which are 
haunt th 
sensitive | 
days ove! 
made me 
corner wi 
kindred s 
stand my 
and foolis 
with the 
who said 
curtain be 


Whethe 
is @ succes 
delightful 
boy, Dr. O 
sity and P 
Hospital, ' 
its work: 
“that thir 
the ladies 
Hopkins B 
sion are to 
education 
one-third f 
session, Ww 
fourth?” 
result of th 
skill and f 
ance at son 
and doctor, 
trade seldo 
in this inst 
seems that 
the nurse a 
sweeter wl 
hope all ou: 
conviction | 
assurance t 
wonder wa 
only a subt! 
enticing ch 


It is a g 
nursing, for 
plaster for 
Once I ren 
counter irr 
an hour of 
cholera as! 
my drowsy 
him to arise 
I carefully 
the spoon f 
inthe dark 
gas. I hear 
irate deman 
way?” The 
other scrabt 
assurance, ‘ 
nessand a 
baking po 
argument t 
Mr, Gay de 
jured air 
Pet corn, 
the bowl a: 
scended for 
first altitude 
with too mu 
he spattered 
and even go 
into his whis 
whole canfu 
yellow with « 
shivered, an 
for haste an 
too long to te 
and I have nc 
again Mr, Ge 
without half 
deed, I quite 
Rood laugh o1 


Did you hes 
the car condu 
“T’ve been tr: 
It stops, and 
way out, bac 
me and says, 
Inagain. Co 
down to the 
last, 


a Nothor—M 
ar tights 
intend to go 6 
Orrors, no | 
for bicycling, 





94 


es. 


ing bair, 


e old no 


os ainge 


Oct. 13,. 1894 





Between You and Me. 





HE other night I went to a semi- 
formal re-union at the Woman's 
Medical College, for if there is one 
thing I admire, in theory, more 
than another it is the Lady Med., 

as she is called by her fellow-students, There- 

fore, when the Lady Meds. invite the Men 

Mede. and the ignorant world of subjects and 

cases to come and be merry, I always try to 

accept and be on hand. I like Lady Meds. when 

Iam well and in good humor, and theoretically 

I think they should be encouraged, but when 

it comes to having one’s constitution and by- 

laws over-turned, and one’s person carved, and 
one’s anatomy generally set in order, I am 
afraid I'd die if I thought there wasn’t a man 
doctor ready to be called upon. This is irra- 
tional and wicked of me, but I even up to the 

Lady Meds, by recommending every other 

woman and child to call for them in 

time of need. I heard a woman talk- 
ing about the objections men made to 

Lady Meds. on the score of modesty and pro- 

priety. Of course ‘these were ignorant, un- 

professional men, for science does not stoop 
to be prudish, and for love of their work 
women are lifted above sort and sex. But the 
woman said that even the doctors objected to 
women as meds, though they never seemed to 
think that the same objections might be urged 
against them as nurses. And said I to the 
woman, “Do nurses interfere in a financial 
way with the doctors?” And the woman con- 
sidered and answered, ‘‘Terhaps that’s it.” 

And her answer was a littie incoherent, and I 

have no doubt she was a foolish body whose 

opinion was not in the least worth regarding, 
you know ! 


+ 

There is one little protest I should like to 
make before the Lady Meds. ask me to spend an 
evening with them again. I believe, by the 
way, that a distinguished quest made it on 
the occasion of last year’s reunion. It is 
against the display of certain curious and no 
doubt, to Lady Meds., interesting objects, 
which are calculated to upset the nerves and 
haunt the dreams of ignorant outsiders as 
sensitive as youandI. I shall not in several 
days overcome the feeling of disgust which 
made me hurry away from a certain cosy 
corner wiitre I was settled for a chat with a 
kindred soul, and though I can quite under- 
stand my impulse being considered a callow 
and foolish one by Lady Meds., I can only join 
with the sweet-voiced visitor above mentioned, 
who said: “I think they might draw a 
curtain before those things.” 

Whether the co education of embryo doctors 
is a success or not was the subject of some very 
delightful remarks by an old Trinity College 
boy, Dr. Osler, now of Johns Hopkins Univer- 
sity and Physician-in-Chief of Johns Hopkins 
Hospital, who thus spoke of his university and 
its work: ‘‘ When I tell you,” says Dr. Osler, 
“that thirty-three and one-third per cent. of 
the ladies—students—admitted to the Johns 
Hopkins Hospital, at the end of one short ses- 
sion are to be married, then I tell you that co- 
education is a failure. If thirty-three and 
one-third per cent. fall victims at the end of one 
session, what will happen at the end of the 
fourth?” We know that a match Is often the 
result of the mutual admiration of each other's 
skill and patience evoked during the attend- 
ance at some bed of sickness by a young nurse 
and doctor, and that the proverb that two of a 
trade seldom agree has its {necessary exception 
in this instance, but down beyond the Lines it 
seems that before the doctor gains a patient or 
the nurse a case, they have agreed that life is 
sweeter when lived together, and I can only 
hope all our students who succumb to the same 
conviction will take comfort from the Doctor’s 
assurance that others are there before them. I 
wonder was he really serious, or was his plaint 
only a subtly veiled advertisement of the most 
enticing charm of his Alma Mater? 

. 

It is a good thing to know a little about 
nursing, for instance how to make a mustard 
plaster for a fellow-being in dire distress. 
Once I remember being badly in need of a 
counter irritant{of this description, and after 
an hour of agony, which made me think of 
cholera as more thana scare, I wildly hailed 
my drowsy lord and master and commanded 
him to arise and make ready a mustard plaster. 
I carefully located the mustard, the bowl and 
the spoon for him, and he started downstairs 
in the dark, saving time by not lighting the 
gas. I heard a dull thud, a swear word and an 
irate demand, ‘“* Who left that thing in the 
way?” Then some shuffling and groping, an- 
other scrabble, a flare of light and the cheerful 
assurance, ‘All right, I've got it;” then dark- 
ness and a vision at my bedside with a can of 
baking powder! We had quite a _ hot 
argument to prove it wasn’t mustard, then 
Mr. Gay descended once more with an in- 
jured air and a much worse injured 
pet corn, How he came up _ without 
the bowl and spoon, and then, having de- 
scended for the third time and regained his 
first altitude, he did proceed to mix mustard 
with too much water, and so energetically that 
he spattered his immaculately white costume 
and even got some lumps of ,greenery-yallery 
into his whiskers, and then how he turned the 
whole canful into the bowl till the air was 
yellow with dry dust, and how he grunted and 
shivered, and how I rolied about and howled 
for haste and mustard or death, would take 
too long to tell, Of course experience teaches, 
and I have no doubt were I to be in like straits 
again Mr, Gay could get up a counter irritant 
without half an hour's delay, for which, in- 
deed, I quite forgive him, for I’ve had many a 
Rood laugh over his first essay. 

. 

Did you hear the story of the fat old lady and 
the car conductor? This is her account of it: 
“T've been trying to get off this car every time 
it stops, and just when I have climbed half- 
way out, backwards, that man comes behind 
me and says, ‘All aboard, now,’ and boosts me 
in again, Could you keep him off me till I get 
down to the ground?” She succeeded at 
last, Lapy Gay. 


rn 


Mother—My goodness! You might as well 
Wear tights as that rig. You certainly don't 
intend to go bathing in it. Daughter—Bathing? 
Horrors, no! Thie isn’t for bathing, It’s only 
for bicycling, 








THE WIDOW’S MITE. 


The Story of*Idaho's Greatest Mine. 
By ROBERT MACHRAY. 


I.—KALONA CITY, he said, ‘‘ then maybe you kin do some fur 

South of our own Kootenay country, in Brit- | me.” 
ish Columbia, is situated the great state of But the three boys themselves felt ‘‘ kin o’ 
Idaho, greater in mineral resource probably | dull,” as Greg said, ‘and tuckered out.” They 
than the other great mining states which | had been grub-staked and had come back with 
everywhere belt her in, nay, which on her | nothing to show for it. Each was wondering 
north-eastern frontier sexm to crush, as if in | if there was much chance of getting another 
very jealousy of the vastness of her hidden | grub-stake soon, perhaps from the same man 
treasure, her rocky side. It is apt to be thought | who had fitted them out two or three months 
a lonely and even a melancholy land, for few | before. They kept on drinking as long as the 
pleasant sunlit valleys lie at the feet of her | money they had been given lasted, and, after a 
majestic mountains, clad at their summits | final cigar, stood by the ‘‘ house,” wandered 
with coldly gleaming snow and ice, while fur- | listlessly out into the street, Jim remarking as 
ther below the ever-green, ever-sombre pine ; he went, “ Guess I’ll go and see Susan.” 
and cedar stretch clear down to the creeks and “Tf yer don’t mind, we'll call a little later 
torrents at the bottom, their waters sweeping | and see yer old woman,” saidGreg. ‘‘ Dern me 
wildly, sullenly down and down to the nearest | if I don’t anyway,” he continued. 
lake or large river. Now and again the sun Ole Pete nodded vigorously several times to 
strives to expel the shadows, to get some an- | show he too would come. Then the comrades 
swer from the murmurs of the pines, to put | separated. 
some warmth into those cold sentinei peaks of antninitis 
ice, but in vain. Here and there a lake, de- 
tached from these eternal glcoms, shows upa 
welcome brightness against theall-surrounding | It was ‘‘ Jim’s Susan,” as she was universally 
shadows. Known in Kalona City, who formed in some 

But it is a land—no better in the world—for | Sort the bond between the three prospectors, 
brave and determined men; because life at | Greg and Ole Pete had come to like and trust 
best is hard ; the miner or prospector’s ‘‘ pack” | her. ‘‘She’s been derned good to me,” said 
is heavy, though his heart rarely is; the snows | Greg. ‘‘Thet fever would ha’ killed me sure 
seldom disappear for long from these aerial | but for her.” Ole Pete, in his quieter fashion, 
heights, making the season short and work | used to say of her, ‘‘She’s squar, dern me, if 
difficult ; the ‘ silver-tip” (a kind of grizzly) is | She ain’t.” And this was the sentiment of 
never far away, may, indeed, have to be met ! Kalona City, which had a certain respect for 
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Jim’s Susan sitting near him looking, as they | us something to eat and drink; we've hed to 
noticed, almost happily at him." do some starvin’, and it ain’t pleasant!” 
‘“* Well, boys,” she said, “ yer we!come home Next morning the two men were sitting in 
again.” their room and their hearts were heavy, for 
They each shook hands with her, and Greg} though they had found the Luck they hsd 
whispered to her, ‘Is Jim asleep?” grievous news to tell poor Susan, for the dis- 
*“‘No, I ain’t asleep,” said Jim. ‘I've been | covery of the Luck had been purchased at the 
thinkin’, thinkin’.” cost of Jim’s life. Trained prospectors, they 
Then he stood up and looked at them; he | guessed enough of the value of their claim to 
was pale and nervous. know that it was exceedirgly rich, but all the 
“ Boys,” he said, “I've jest had news—good | riches of the world would not bring back to 
news,” he said turning to Sue. ‘I’m glad you | life Jim, lying out there battered and broken 
come up, but hear me, boys,” he said in a| atthe foot of the precipice which still stands 
quick, hurried, half-ashamed tone, “I ain't no | today as the outward wall of the Widow's 
good talkin’, only swarin’ perhaps, but Drunken | Mite, Idaho’s greatest mine. They made en- 
Jim from this day never drinks another drop o’ | quiries about Susan, heard of her child being 
liquor. Neveradrop! Boys, we’ve been pard- | born, and that she was well. Then they hast- 
ners and seen the bad and the good together, | ened to her, but which was to tell the story ? 
and I’ve been with you and you with me. | Not agreeing about this, they went on to the 
Never a drop o’ tanglefoot or anythin’ else I'll shanty, Jim’s shanty, and from mere force of 
touch again, because o’ the news, and I'll tell | habit Greg knocked at the door. 
you what the news is by and by. By the ‘* Who is it?” asked Susan, and there was a 
etarnal, I swear it—no more fur me.” wail of a baby which made both men start like 
Greg stood up and took his hand. guilty beings, 
‘* Best word I've heard for many a day,” he “Tis I, Greg,” at last he said. 
said, ‘*Greg, Greg,” she cried, running and open- 
Ole Pete, with subtler sympathy, went and ing the door, ** Where’s Jim?” 
took Susan’s hand and muttered something in Somehow between Greg and Ole Pete they 
his teeth no one heard. Then Greg came up to} told herall. She was still weak and little able 
Susan and said, “Old woman, I'm derned | to bear much, but she held her child close to 
glad. I'll help him keep it.” her bosom and managed to take in most of 
** Boys,” said Jim, ‘‘ we'll go and get grub- | what was said. As they were leaving her they 
staked again as soon as possible, I know said, each in his own way, to her: 
we'll hev luck now, because of the news, I'll ** Jim’s quit,” said Greg. 
tell you what 'tis to-day, and you'll know it’s “Yes, fur good,” said Ole Pete. 
the luck come at last, and we'll go and find it.” Then the papers got hold of Greg and ob- 
_— tained the whole story of the discovery of their 
wonderful “‘ prospects.” For months they had 
wandered among the mountains without find- 





















I1.—‘* JIMS SUSAN.” 


IlIl,— THE WIDOWS MITE, 
















and fought and killed, or otherwise the issue, | “‘ Jim’s Susan,” a sentiment, however, which 
any moment, as destiny decrees, There are not | had been more than once tried by some bad 
many women in that country, and such as they | breaks on the part of Susan, who after all was 
are they possess histories into which no en- | only a somewhat superior member of her class. 
quiry had best be made ; but he who has lived | In her own way there was as little of the heroic 
in and felt the humanism—I know no better | about her as about Jim. She had been hard- 
word—of a mining community, and knows | ened and knocked out of her full womanhood 
something of the inwardness of its life, will | by the life they had led together for eight years 
never lift a hand to cast a stone at even the | Or more, but at heart she was a woman still, 
worst one of them all. There are strange but | nor yet lacking in some faint far-off suggestion 
true and pathetic, even heart-breaking stories | Of having been fair once, and perhaps even 
told of what these outcasts have accomplished | lovely. The relations between the pair were 
hy their unselfish devotion and courage. not those of modern society ; there was no at- 
Understand, the life of Northern Idaho— | tempt at keeping up appearances or anything 
for it is there that the famous mine known as | Of the sort. They were “ pardners,” and while 
The Widow’s Mite is to be found—is altogether | Jim in his drunken fits would curse and even 
Homeric, heroic, epic (though the people know | 8trike her, she had been faithful to him, and he 
it not and would be amazingly surprised if told | Knew it. Now he was coming home to her; he 
so), but it is filled with sterner truth than | had been drinking hard that morning and he 
Greek or Trojan ever knew; the Helen of | had no good news for her. He felt “* mean,” as 
Desire striven for is all gold or silver or no| he expressed it to himself, and this rather 
meaner prize; the vein may beas treacherous as | made him hard and stern than soft and yield- 
a very woman and be followed as faithfully to | ing. 
bitterest end. But the strain and the struggle | ‘Hello! Sue,” he cried, as he entered the 
and the eternal out-reach of man goon! Master | Shanty that belonged to him. In a spasm of 
he is, predestinate, of all the riches waiting | luck he had bought this shanty and the lot it 
here for him in the cold but not unkindly grip | stood on, and not even in his most drunken fits 
of nature, waiting for him these many, many | would he part with it. ‘‘’Tis a kind o’ home,” 
thousand years to take and to hold ! he said; ‘*’tain’t much ter look at, but ’tis a 
Somewhere in the Cceur d’ Alene—I do not | home.” 
wish to be exact, for some of the actors in this ‘*Hello, Sue,” he cried ; and with something 
story are alive now—but somewhere in the | like ahalf scream Sue came forward to meet 
Cceur d' Alene, Kalona City stands at the foot | him. 
of the range on a fairly wide spit of land which ‘““Tis you, Jim,” she said, and stood and 
has been formed in the course of ages by the | looked athim. ‘What luck?” She saw he 
silica and silt and dirt washed down from the | had been indulging, and for a moment hoped 
mountains by Kalona Creek. The ‘‘city” is | that Jim had “struck it” rich. She came up 
very much like any other mining ‘‘camp.” It | near him, and with something new in her man- 
has one graded street, where most of the stores | ner which puzzled Jim, put her hand on his 
and saloons are to be seen; around, beyond, | shoulder and looked with something new also 
below it are huts and tents and shanties, | in her eyes into his. Jim was mightily per- 
straggling in every direction, filled to overflow | plexed at Susan, for he had never seen her like 
with all the mingled elements which go to | this before. 
make up this kind of life; the variety theater | ‘* Hev ye struck it good and rich, Jim?” she 
with its industrious, money-loving soubrettes ; | asked, almost in a whisper. 
the faro bank, where the rich speculator| ‘‘No, Sue,” returned Jim in a fierce tone, 
stands shoulder to shoulder with the miner or | * we had no luck; we never seen nothin’, and 
prospector he employs; the keno dive, the | our time is all lost.” 
fakir gambling game of the West; the bagnio, 
there by the dozens; the poker-rooms and so 
forth; every known device being used with 
wonderful skill to rake in the dollar. But I 
do not know any city in the world that has 
such beautiful surroundings as this same 
Kalona City. I have stood in the street and 
looked up at the gigantic masses towering 
above me in all their ever varying play of | exceedingly. And Susan straightened her 
light and shade, their eternal silences only | form and a smile came upon her face, such a 
broken by the impertinent babble of Kalona | smile as Jim had never seen upon it, Jim was 
Creek near by ; then turned and gazed acrossthe | inclined to resent it ; what was there to smile 
waters of the lake to the vast ranges, ap-/} at, anyway? Still she looked at him, and her 
parently, as seen ip the distance, thrown to- | expression was now wholly tender. What was 
gether with a consummate scorn as if by some | the meaning of it ? pondered Jim in half-sobered 
Titanic hand ; then at the lake itself in its | fashion. Then Susan stood up and came over 
multitudinous mood twixt storm and repose, | to him, and again she placed her hand upon his 
all forming a memorable experience of delight | shoulder, and there was a sort of commanding 
and awe, womanhood about her, even in the very 
Three well known characters of Kalona were | tremulousness of her figure, appealing to and 
“ liquoring up” at the gaudy bar of the Star of | yet compelling Jim, so that he stared at her. 
Idaho one morning in the spring, the names of ‘* What is it, Suse?” he said ina half fierce, 
whom were: Greg Hess, Ole Pete and | half sullen whisper. 
Drunken Jim, the last our central figure, not * I've news for you, Jim,” she said, and her 
that of a hero exactly, but of a man, at all | eyes grew soft and luminous. 
events, who came being near one, as the sequel **Ta’t from the East, Suse,” he said, ‘If ‘tis 
will show. Greg was big, good-natured, open- | I don’t want ter hear a word about it. They 
hearted, the genuine type of a prospector. Ole | threw us out cold-blooded and I’m done wi 
Pete, who never remembered being Young them forever! There is no goin’ back for me, 
Pete, or Middle Aged Pete, but always Ole | by ——!” 
Pete, was a bowed, broken-down locking man, **No, Jim, tain’t from the East,” said Susan, 
but no one in the camp had keener scent or | sitting down on his knees, ‘The news is 
surer eye than he for a “claim.” Drunken | from metoyou. Kent you understand’ My, 
Jim's appearance was decidedly against him, | men is dull.” She put her arms around his 
let me say at once; his whole air conversed a | neck and crying softly to herself said brokenly, 
subtle impression of dissipation, loafing and | “‘O, Jim, Jim, kent you understand, kent you 
dissatisfaction. What his past had been and | underst-nd? Jim, Jim, there is a child coming 
where he had come from, no one knew or cared | to you and me,and I’m as happy as a bird.” 
in Kalona. He was taken, as everyone else | And something of the Divine stayed for a 
was in that community, just as he was. | moment on her poor face! 
Kalona was essentially without frills. Well, ‘* What d'yer say, Suse/” said Jim. 
there Jim stood that morning. He had been ** It's so, "tis so,” said the woman. 
drinking pretty freely with his ** pardners ” Jim rose up, gently seating Susan on a chair, 
and looked his worst. But for his rondness | and left the house. Presently he returned and 
for whisky he would have been a handsome | sat down beside her. 
man, not old-aged, but drink-aged more even ** After all these years,” he said, ‘’tis a 
than middle aged. Tnese three men had been | strange thing, ’tis a wonderful thing! Say't 
working together for some time, and had just | again, Suse, I kent believe it. Say’t again, 
returned empty-handed from a dangerous | say't again!” be went on in a tone of inward 
prospecting trip in the Kootenay. No pro- | repression, asif he were struggling and striving 
spect of any value had been “struck,” no | with himself, 
claim had been taken up. They had reached * Yes, Jim, ‘tis true,” said Susan. 
Kalona City that morning, ‘‘ dead broke,” but Jim pulled a chair over to the table and, sit- 
the open handed generovity of a more lucky | ting down, buried his face in his hands and 
fellow-prospector whom they met, and who | thought and thought, and the minutes and the 
happened to have an early and urgent thirst | hours went by. ‘hen came knocks at the door, 
upon him, had given them the ‘ price” over | and Greg and Ole Pete entered and found the 
and over again. couple so—Jim sitting at the table with his 
“ 'Ye'll strike her rich enuf some day, boys,” ' head huddled up on his hands and arms, and 


The poor woman for a moment seemed to 
shrink up and even lose flesh and color. She 
sat down looking at Jim—Jim, who had once 
been her glory and her pride—and sighed 
heavily, but like the sudden breaking of sun- 
light through mist, a brightness came into 
Susan's face, something of an inward irradia- 
tion, which, Jim noticing, caused him to wonder 








What was practically a new contract of com- | ing a vein or sign of any promise, but Jim had 
radeship was made that day between those kept them going on, going on. ‘ We'll find 
men. All afternoon they were together, and | the Luck,” he kept on saying, “I know it, I 
Jim suffered silently. Around the saloons | know it.” and with the superstition of the 
they met many an old tough and lounger who | mining world they went along. It was in the 
wondered why there were no treats going, but | winter when the Luck came. The three men 
they walked and walked, talking but little. had separated one afternoon, keeping so near 

“Boys,” said Jim at Jast, ‘*we know each | each other, however, that the sound of one 
other well, and least said the best.” Then he | voice might be heard by the others, when Greg 
stopped and looking at them both said, ‘I've | heard a rustle, then a faint cry. 
not been too good ter Susan, but you are both ‘*‘ Jim,” he shouted, without getting a reply. 
our friends. Well, Susan told me—can’t yer| “Ole Pete,” he yelled as hard ashe could, 
guess?” he said. and then plunged forward in the direction cf 

They both shook their heads. the faint cry he had heard. 

‘Well, ‘tis just this: Susan is going to be He barely managed to catch his huge body 
the mother of my child, and when she told me | from going over a precipice as he went along, 
it came so derned sudden that I was knocked | and there as he looked down was the form of 
clean out. But I never did a real mean | Jim at the bottom. As quickly ashe could he 
thing in my life if I knew it, and I said to my- | managed by a round-about way to get to Jim’s 
self, ‘I'll stay by her;’ and as it is this | side, andin a moment more Ole Pete joined 
drinking which has been the worst about me | him. Jim's life was fast ebbing away. 
and kept me from going ahead, well, I'll quit it |  That’s the Luck, boye,” he said, pointing to 
if I have to fight all the devils in hell. That's | the precipice, ‘it’s all silver—solid, solid, I 
all, boys.” fell over it, but I saw it first. It’s rich, rich,” 

Both men were silent, but they seemed as it | he murmured weakly, “ but I'm through. Give 
were to press in closer on Jim as they walked | Susan my share—poor Sue.” 
one on each side of him, mutely showing him | And shortly afterwards Jim quit for good. 
their sympathy. ° ° ° ‘ ° ° é 

Then, after a time, Greg eaid in hissimple,| The Widow's Mite—so called from Susan’s 
manly fashion : share in it—was afterwards sold for an im- 

“Derned if I ain't glad. Sue was mighty | mense sum, making Greg and Ole Pete and 
good ter me when I had that cussed fever.” Jim’s Susan very rich. They live in these 

Ole Pete said softly to himself : mou ntains still, though they will soon move to 

“God, he'll hev to keep it or—or I'll kill him.” | the East for the sake of Jim’s child, but when 

There were many comments in the bars and | they go they will go together, for they are 
saloons usually frequented in Kalona on the | bound as one and welded even as steel by the 
absence of Drunken Jim; many a question | memory of ‘Drunken Jim.” 
asked. Late that night Greg and Ole Pete ap- 
peared at the Golden Star, where they lived, 
and in answer to enquiries about Jim said: 
“O, Jim’s quit.” What! Jim quit! What] Next week Frohman’s superb company wiil 
would happen next? present Charlie’s Aunt at the Grand. This is 

Among the crowd at the Star was the man/a new comedy by Brandon Thomas and is 
who had sent them out before, who had grub: | really one of the funniest things produced for 
staked them. He silently beckoned Greg to go | a long time. Good critics declare that nothing 
outside the hotel, equal to it has been brought out since the 

* What's this you say?” he asked. Private Secretary made its appearance. The 

**Jim’s quit,” said Greg. whole town is sure to turn out to the Grand 

“*Quit for good? Kin he quit for good?” next week. 

“Yes, he kin, and he will; we've all quit and e 
would like nothin’ better than to go out for you A Flag of Truce comes to Jacobs & Sparrow’s 
agen. This time we'll hev luck, sure. I feel it | Opera House next week. The story tells of an 
comin’, I know it,” said Greg. attempt by the villain to defame a gallant 

“Tell yer what, I'll make a bargain with | soldier, and also to rob that soldier's brother of 
yer. If you'll stay in town for two days and | his true and loving wife. The eldest son of a 
Jim don’t make no break, I'll set you up again; | quaint old Rhode Island farmer goes to war, 
dern me—Jim’s quit! Dern me, Greg, what} his brother, the hero, remaining home to 
done it?” support the family. The villain makes it 

** Well, ’tain’t my business,” said Greg, “but | appear that the soldier has deserted, and the 
I guess it’s a go; Jim’s quit.” brother to protect his honorable family name 

The next two days Jim suffered, but he had | rushes to the front to take his place. The con- 
been told that they would be grub-staked | scienceless scoundrel then plots the death of 
again; and Greg or Ole Pete kept near him. | both brothers, through a false flag of truce, 
Meanwhile the preparations for their prospec- | meanwhile winning the gratitude of the wife 
ting trip were going on, and on the third day | by appearing toaid the family. It isa cleverly 
all was in readiness. Everything was ready | told story of falsehood and deceit mastered by 
for the start. Greg and Ole Pete came around | true love and honor. The comedy, always 
to Jim's shanty, and helping Jim's heavy pack | introduced before any of the more sombre 
on to his shoulders said good-bye to Susan with | elements become tiresome, involves the trials 
a new and indescribable manner, which found | of a couple of exuberant and devoted young 
expression in Greg saying to her: lovers. Matinees will be given on the usual 

“Jim’s quit.” days, Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday. 

“Yes, fur good,” added Ole Pete. ° 

They then gave her alittle package into her 
hand and went on their way, leaving Kalona , 
but hardly awake, as the morning mist rose in mises to enter upon its third season with 
dreamy but stately fashion away up Kalona greater popularity than ever. Already a very 
Creek. Susan found that they had left their large number of prominent citizens have re- 
grub-stake money with her when she had newed their subscriptions, while many new 
opened the package. She stood and watched | Dames have been added to the list. The Course 
them till a sharp scarp of the mountain side includes such well known names as Grenville 
suddenly hid them from view, and she went P. Kleiser, Rev. Russell H. Conwell, ex-Sena- 
back into her shanty sighing, but happier than | tor John J. Ingalls, General Lew Wallace and 
she had been for many a day. the Mozart Symphony Club. The opening 

“Jim cares more for the unborn child than | BUmber takes place at the Pavilion on 
fer me,” she said; “but I'll win him back Thursday evening, October 25, under the 
again perhaps.” distinguished patronage of His Honor the 

Months and months passed, and Susan’s Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick, 
baby was born, They had been long and Rev. William Clarke, Mr. and Mrs. Samuel 
weary months of waiting, not always well | Nordheimer, Mr. and Mrs. George Gooderham 
borne, but the rough miners were kind after | 824 many others, On this occasion Mr. Gren- 
their fashion and she had got through her ville P, Kleiser will be heard in his new mono- 
troubles fairly well. logue, David Copperfield, dramatized by Mr. 


Then one evening Greg, the shadow of his Kleiser from the favorite story of Charles 
former self, and Ole Pete, looking as old as the Dickens. The acts will be interspersed with 
centuries, made their entrance into Kalona orchestral music under the direction of Mr. 
City, and once more put up at the Golden Star, | John Bayley. 

Their appearance was so forlorn that the pro- 
prietor of the Star (I must give him that title 
or I know he will be offended) said : 

“ Back agen, boys? Glad ter see ye, though ‘ 

. e. 
ye look out o' luck agen. Shake! Did ye Perbe caamager of the mesons pandered. 
do any good this time! “That's unfortunate,” he answered finally. 

** Yes, we've found the Luck,” said Greg, ‘‘and | ‘That leaves you only the ossified man act, 
it’s a buster ;” but his tone was sad and heavy. | and we've got more talent in that line than we 

‘ , can use now.” 

‘Ther ain’t no mine in Idaho thet I knows Really deception without stooping was con- 
on thet can compare with our find,” said Ole | gned to that particular specialty,—Defroit 
Pete. ‘But we'll tell you all by and by. Give ' Tribune. 








The Theaters Next Week. 





The series of literary and musical entertain- 
ments known as Kleiser’s Star Course pro- 





His Only Line. 


The applicant for work was sad, but firm. 
ae cannot,” he insisted, “‘stoop to deceive 
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Short Stories Retold. 

A BUNCH OF ANECDOTES ABOUT PREACHERS. 

In a storm at sea the chaplain asked one of 
the crew if he thought there was any danger. 
“Why,” replied the sailor, “if this continues 
we shall all be in heaven before to-morrow 
morning.” The chaplain, horrified, cried out, 
‘*The Lord forbid.” 


The doctrine of purgatory was once disputed 
between the Bishop of Waterford and Father 
O'Leary. It is not likely that the former was 
convinced by the arguments of the latter, who, 
however, closed it very neatly by telling the 
bishop, ** Your lordship may go farther and 
fare worse.” 





. 

Sixty years ago the incumbent of a church 
in Hull used to be called Vicar Bromby. Just 
after the passage of the first reform bill, in 
1832, he preached a sermon in which he u‘tered 
this wholesome Socratic passage: ‘‘In these 
days we hear a great deal about reform. Let 
me give you a piece of advice: The best reform 
is to make one person better. I need not say 
who that person should be.” 


Not long ago a London preacher indulged in 
a little bit of sarcasm over a small collection. 
And he did it very neatly in a preface to his 
sermon on the followingSunday. ‘ Brethren,” 
he said, ‘‘ our collection last Sunday was a very 
snallone. WhenI look at this congregation 
I say to myself, ‘ Where are the poor?’ But as I 
looked at the collection when we counted it I 
exclaimed, ‘ Where are the rich?’” 

* 


A dispute about precedence once arose upon 
a circuit between a bishop and a judge, and 
afer some altercation the latter thought he 
should quite tonfound his opponent by quoting 
the following passage: ‘‘ For on these two 
hang all the law and the prophets.” ‘‘D»2 you 
not see,” said the judge in triumph, “that 
even in this passage we are mentioned first?” 
“I grant you,” replied the bishop, ** you hang 
first.” 


The famed Bishop Wilmer of Louisiana was 
renowned for his witty rejoinders. On one 
occasion a Baptist minister insisted that there 
were several places in the Bible where immer- 
sion was urquestionably referred to. ‘* Yes,” 
replied the bishop, ‘‘I recall two such in- 
stances, where there can be no doubt as to the 
mode: one is where Paaraoh and his host were 
immersed in the sea, and the other where the 
Gadarene p'g3 were drowned in the deep.” 


A certain reverend gentleman in London, 
having to preach acharity sermon, said noth- 
ing on the subject until the sermon was ended. 
He then told the congregation that this was a 
mere matter of busi 1ess, and as such he would 
talk of it. They knew as well as he that they 
had certain poor to p-ovide for, who looked to 
their purses. He then read the text : ‘‘ He that 
giveth to the poor lendeth to the Lord,” and 
added, ‘‘ If you approve of your security, down 
with your money.” 


A Salvation Army preacher, in one of his 
talks, exclaimed to his hearers: ‘E‘ernity! 
Why, don't you know the meaning of that word? 
Nor lI, either, hardly. It is for ever and ever, 
ani five or six everlastings a-top of that. You 
might place a row of figures from here to sun- 
set, and cipher them all up, and it wouldn't 
begin to tell how many ages long eternity is. 
Why, my friends, after millions and trillions of 
years had rolled away in eternity, it would be 
a hundred thousand years to breakfast-time.” 

* 

Rev. Robert Hall had a very large mouth. 
He wasas well aware of this as anyone else, 
and one morning at a breakfast-party at Bris- 
tol, on the occasion of family prayers, a young 
minister, referring to a sermon about to be 
delivered by the distinguished divine, prayed 
that the Lord would ‘‘open his mouth wider 
than ever.” Woen they rose from their knees, 
Mr. Hall said, “‘ Well, sir, did you pray my 
mouth might ba opened wider? It couldn't 
well be done, sir, unless it was slit from ear to 
ear, sir.” 


A very vain preacher having delivered a ser- 
mon in the hearing of Rev. Robert Hall, 
pressed him, with a mixture of self-complac 
ency and indelicacy, to state what he thought 
of the sermon. Mr. Hall remained silent for 
some time, hoping that his silence would be 
rightly interpreted ; but this only caused the 
q.estion to be pressed with greater earnest- 
ness. At length Mr. Hall admitted, ‘* There 
was one very fine passage,” ‘I am rejoiced to 
hear you say so. Pray, sir, which was it?” 
* Why, sir, it was the passage from ths pulpit 


to the vestry.” 
* 


The distinguished school-master, Rav. Elea 
ser Cogan, had a profound love of noble archi- 
tecture, and was very desirous that his little 
boy, Richard, should develop similar tastes. 
O1e day he promised to take Richard to London 
and give him a very great treat. Accordingly, 
he once took the boy by a roundabout way to 
S*. Paul's churchyard, in order that the full 
grandeur of the cathedral might burst at once 
upon his gaz». Emerging from a narrow pass- 
age into the open space where the first view 
was to be had, the delighted father paused. He 
looked up at the cathedral and down at the 
boy. ‘‘ Well, Richard,” said he, “what do 
you think of it?” ‘It smells very nice, papa,” 
murmured the youthful disciple, in pleased 
anticipation of the “great treat” promised 
him. For, alas! they had entered the yard in 
the neigh‘orhood of a famous pastry-cook’s, 
and the boy had seized upon that resort as the 


reason for his visit. 
. 


Among other ins‘ances of Dr, Isaac Birrow’s 
with and vivacity, the following set-to bet ween 
him and the profligate Lord Rochester is re- 
lated, in which the doctor certainly had the 
best of it: These two gentlemen meeting one 
day at court, while Barrow was king's chaplain 
in ordinary, Rochester, thinking to banter him, 
accosted him with a flippant air and a low 
formal bow, saying, ‘Doctor, I am yours to 
my shoe-tie.” Birrow, perceiving his drift, 
returned the salute with, ‘‘ My lord, I am yours 
to the ground.” Rochester, improving on thia, 
qickly returned it with, ‘‘ Doctor, I am yours 
to the conter;” which was as smartly followed 
up by Barrow with, “* My lord, I am yours to 
the antipodes.” Upon which Rochester, piqued 
at being foiled by one he called ‘‘a musty old 


ee 


piece of divinity,” exclaimed, ‘“ Doctor, I am 
yours to the lowest pit of hell;” upon which 
Barrow, turning upon his heel, archly replied, 
“There, my lord, I leave you.” 





The Experience of a Stranger. 





He dropped one day in a psrachute from the far-off heighte 
of Mars, 
And swept through space in an earthward course away 
from the blinking stars ; 
For daye and weeks and months and years he held to his 
mundane way, 
And at last brought up with scarcely a j irk in the middle 
of the U S.A. 


It. 

A handy chap was thie martial msn, and of many tradas a 
jwk ; 
“They do thiags queerly,” he said, ‘‘down here, but I 
gueee I’i] catch the knack.” 

He shouldered his kit and off he trudged, a-looklag for 
work to do, ’ 
“When I’m onto their curves,” he said, “I think I'll show 
them a wrinkle or two.” 


mt 

Bat they h voted him off from the iabor marts with many a 
jser and jib; 
“You can’t work here,” cried the foreman stern, ‘' you are 
only a tramping scab.” 
Thore were no trades unions on Mare, you know, and he 
hado’s a member's card, 

So he pawned bis kit and walked and walked, and mourned 
that his luck was hard. 


IV. 
‘*T'a off to the woods and fisids,” said he, and he tramped 
over hill and lea, 
But a trespse notice wae posted up and he rode in the 
B'ack Marie. 
Likewise he fished in ths season close, and a game warden 
spied his ways, 
He haled him up toa magistrate and the fisher got sixty 
daye 
¥, 
Once out of j iil this man from Mare went hungry fom door 
tc door ; 
“I've nothing for you,” each man of them said, ‘you're 
one of the begging po-~.” 
Bat the man couldn't work and he could not live as nature 
would have bim do, 
For claims were j imped, the streains were fenced, and 
nature disowned him too. 
Vi. 
What wonder, then, that this man from Mars should aw- 
fally wretched be? 
He couldn’s fi back and one sad day hs attempted felo 
de se, 
The prison was mild, thsy pumped him ont, and now, rely 
upon me, 
They've sent that man from the hospitsl to the Peni ter- 
tia-ree ! Hollis W. Fieldin N. Y Sun. 


° 
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The Preacher’s Trial. 
An Interrsting Chat with Rev. W. J Chapin. 


In the Strain of Pulpit Labor H: Had Over- 
drawn His H-atth Account—How He Met the 
Critis and Returnea to His Duties with Ke- 
mewred Health. 








From the Sprinefield, Il., Journal 


In the pretty village of Chatham, III., there 
lives a Baptist divine whose snow-white hair 
is the one outward sign that he has encroached 
upon the days beyond the allotted three score 
years and ten. His clear eye, keen mental 
faculties and magnificent physique all bear 
witness to a life well spent. This pioneer in 
God's eternal vineyard is Rav. W. J. Chapin, 
whose 72 years are crowded with noble deeds 
in the Christian ministry. 

To a Journal representative who asked him 
something of his cireer in the ministry, Mr. 
Chapin talked in an interesting strain, and 
said that in spite of the indications to the con- 
trary, his life had not all been sunshine and 
good health. 

‘*As my present appearance testifies, I was 
fortunate in the possession of a very vigorous 
constitution. But as is too often the case, I 
overestimated my physical resources, and when 
it was too late learn that I had overdrawn my 
health account. The crisis came about eighteen 
years ago. At the time I was preaching the 
gospel from the pulpit, and I became suddenly 
so ill that I was compelled to stop before my 
sermon was finished. It was a bad case of 
nervous prostration, and for a time my friends 
and family were greatly exercised over my 
condition. Complete rest was imperative, and 
Mrs. Chapin and I planned and took along 
trip. My health was sufficiently restored 
to resume work, but I was not the same 
man. I felt absolutely worthless physically 
and mentally. I had so lost control of my 
muscles that my fingers would involuntarily 
release their grip upon a pen, and my hand 
would turn over with absolutely no volition on 
my part. About two years ago, to intensify 
matters, I was seized with a severe attack of | 
la gripp>. I recovered only partially from it | 
and had frequent returns of that indescridable 
feeling which accompanies and follows that 
strange malady. I looked in vain for some- 
thing to bring relief and finally I read an 
account of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale 
People. Something seemed to tell me that 
they would dome good and I commenced using 
them. They gave me additional strength from 
the start and toned up my system from acon- 
dition of almost absolute prostration so that I 
was able again to resume my duties as a min- 
ister. The improvement was simply marvel- 
ous, and the credit is dve Dr, Williams’ Pink 
Pills.” 

Mrs. Chapin was present during the conver 
sation and said: “I don't think Mr. Chapin 
could ever have resumed his preaching after he 
had the attack of la grippe had it not been for 
Pink Pills. They did him so much good that | 
I decided to try their efficacy on myself. I | 
have been troubled for years with what our 
physicians, Dr. Hewitt, called rheumatic par 
alysis, and since taking the Pink Pills I have 
been stronger and the pain in my right arm 
and hand ia less acute. We keep the pills in 
the house all the time, and they do mea great 
deal of good in the way of toning up my system 
and strengthening me.” 

In all cases like the above Pink Pills offer a 






















































speedy and certain cure. They act directly 
upon the blood and nerves. Sold by all dealers, 
or sent by mail, postpaid, on receipt of 50 cents 
a box, or $250 for 6 boxes, 4 addressing the 
Dr. Williams Medicine Co., Brockville, Oat., 
or Schenectady, N. Y. Baware of substitutes 
and nostrums alleged to be “‘ just as good.” 





Some Hints on Gowas. 


HOSE who like quiet colors will 
admire a gown of black cloth 
with a skirt bordered with gray 
chinchilla fur an inch wide on 
the belt. The full round waist 
has a yoke of pale gray satin, 

shallow and straight across front and back, 
and pointed deeply on the shoulders. This 
yoke is gored to take the collar in one piece 
with it, aud is edged top and bottom with the 
gray fur. The cloth below the yoke is oddly 
pleated and striped diagonally with insertions 
of open cord galloon over gray satin, giving 
the effect of swathing the figure. Points of 
this trimming placed diagonally on the skirt 
appear to continue those of the waist. Mutton- 
leg sleeves of the cloth have also diagonal 
stripes of black over gray. The belt is two 
narrow folds of gray satin made over a lining 
belt, separate from the dress and fastened in 
front by a buckle covered with the gray satin, 
and expanded by two loops that form a large 
bow. A refined dress of chocolate-brown cloth 
has a lighter Suede-colored cloth border at the 
foot, strapped with the chocolate cloth cut in 
bands and appliqued in curves. A separate 
vest of the Suede cloth is worn under a very 
stylish coat of the dark cloth with light revers 
and applique bands. A much gayer gown isof 
dark cerise cloth with a round waist, the back 
plain without seams, the front a drooping 
blouse of the cloth with a shallow round yoke 
of bluet velvet anda bluet stock-collar with a 
rosette under each ear, and also pointed ends 
like swallow’s wings. The skirt with flaring 
pleats at back is joined toa bolt of black satin 
ribbon, tied witha large length wise bow in front. 
Another stylish gown of sage-green cloth has 
the skirt scalloped at the foot on a narrow box- 
pleatiog of black Persian lambfur. The waist 
is a French blouse, drooping in front and back 
on a fur belt six inches deep, fitted to curve 
with the figure and whaleboned. A _ broad 
square collet of cloth embroidered with jet is 
bordered with the black fur, and the draped 
collar is of mirror velvet of pinkish-mauve 
shades. The sleeves are in a great puff that 
falls to the elbow without a fitted lining, but 
are closely fitted below. A rough-surfaced 
twilled wool of a stylish Suede color is com- 
mended to correspondents who ask about 
traveling dresses for brides. The round waist 
has two box-pleats from shoulder to waist in 
back and front alike. The only seams are 
under the arms, the pleats being merely folded 
in and tacked underneath without stitching 
down the edges. A vest of bluet mirror velvet 
is gathered in ruffies to fill in the open V of the 
front, ard hooked on the left side. A draped 
collar of the velvet has choux on the sides. 
The gigot sleeves are very fully pleated at the 
top, a box pleat in the middle extending up on 
the shoulder seam to the collar over the box 
pleats of the waist. To wear with this gown 
isa white silk belt ribbon, fastened by a gold 
buckle of the new kind that pins like a brooch, 
The skirt is plain, with flaring pleats in the 
back. 


Black and white dresses with bluet acces- 
sories are very effective. Thus a skirt of black 
satin and moire blocks an inch and a quarter 
square is bordered with flat white guipure 
jetted with nail heads above a narrow box- 
pleating of black satin ribbon. The round 
waist of white satin is covered with jetted 
guipure lace (cut from the piece) with drooping 
blouse front and straight back. Over the 
guipure falls a rain fringe of jet, and a collar 
of bluet velvet is added, with large box-pleats 
that flare out and upward almost to the ears. 
The large sleeves are draped by bows at the 
elbow. A black satin dress has a full blouse 
front of bluet velvet, which has a shower of jet 
fringe upon it like that just noted. The broad 
plain back is relieved by a point of bluet velvet 
inserted under jet galloon, and there are 
similar bluet points falling from the belt half- 
way to the knee on each side of the satin skirt. 
The soft collar and draped belt have choux of 
bluet velvet on the sides, and a fan of velvet 
pleats is inserted in the full top of the sleeves, 
Rough-surfaced stuffs of mixed colors rival 
plain smooth cloths in the street gowns im- 
portec for autumn and winter. Boucle cloths 
have soft curly loops of black mohair as glossy 
as silk on loosely woven grounds of bluet, dark 
red, green, or brown. Zibelline and fleecy 
camel's-haic have tufts of rose or cerise on 
checks of two shades of brown or gray, or else 
light Jluet on black and green blocks, Coarse 
bourette threads are effective on plaids and 
stripes of darker shades. Blue and brown are 
loosely woven in basket squares and flecked 
with tan-color. The trimming for these stuffs 
is velvet, sometimes of the prevailing color, but 
more often of the color least used in the fabric, 
thus accentuating the contrast. Ladies’ cloth 
with sm») glossy surface come; in very 
striking: ' the new bluet, cerise, and other 
purplish «+, and bright green among them, 
which are often made more showy still by a 
contrasting color being used for the velvet 
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collar. Thus a sage-green cloth dress has a 
collar of mauve velvet, one of tan cloth has a 
bluet collar, and a cerise cloth is also topped off 
with bluet velvet. Sleek mirror velvet is pre- 
ferred for these collars, which are cut bias, in 
stocklike folds, and are much trimmed on the 
sides with rosettes or bunches of box-pleats, or 
else swallow bows with pointed winglike 
loops that reach up to the ears. Chiffon takes 
a new lease of favor, and, incongruous as it 
may seem, trims cloth gowns. 


Moire or satin skirts of house and carriage 
dresses are slightly longin the back, close-fit- 
ting at the top, and very wide at the foot. 
They are cut in the new bell shape that has 
five flaring foldsin the back. Three of these 
folds are added in separate pointed gores, 
while the outer folds are formed by turning 
over the side breadths toward the back. 
Rubber bands cross underneath to hold the 
folds in place after they have been well stiff- 
ened with hair-cloth from top to bottom. 
Very little trimming is required for stich 
skirts, and consists merely of a border or of 
panels of embroidery or lace. Embroidered 
gauze, chiffon, mirror velvet and beaded 
guipure over satin are the fabrics for the 
elaborate waists worn with the plain but ele- 
gant skirts of the newfrocks. All these waists 
are very full in box-pleats or gathers, and 
many have the Fedora front drooping below 
the belt in the fashion of the French blouse. 
White and gray, or black with gray, or bright 
ened by bluet, carise or yellow accessories, are 
charming colorings in the reception dresses im- 
ported. LA MopE. 

‘catiescaaisbaaiennatieeasailsteialaen 

‘* Pa, is generals brave men?” asked Johnny 
of his father. ‘* Yes, my son; as a rule,” was 
the answer. ‘‘Then why does artists always 
make pictures of 'em standing on a hill three 


miles away, looking at the battle through an 
opera-glass?” 


& “Tioes she love music?” ‘*M—yes; but not 
enough to keep away froin the piano.” 





Coughing 
leads to Consumption. Stop 
the Cough, heal the Lungs 


and strengthen the System 
with 


Scott’s 
Emulsion 


the Cream of Cod-liver Oil 
and hypophosphites. It is 
palatable and easy on the 
stomach. Physicians, the 
world over, endorse it- 


Don't be decelved by Substitutes! 


Boott & Bowne, Belleville, All Druggists, 50c. 4 $1. 





“* The Best Table Water extant.”—Court Journal. 


Godes-berger 


HER MAJESTY'S 
TABLE WATER 
BY APPOIN(MENT. 
Dr. Anornew Wi.Lson, of Health, writes: For Gout, Rheu- 
mation, Dyepep ila, and allied teoubles I recommend 


Godes-berger 


‘A W ter of Absolute Purity.—Health 
** Mizeo well with Spirits. "—The Lancet 
“It has no es Court Circular. 
ER MAJESTY’ THE QUEEY 
bas already been eupplied with 
Over 75,000 Bottles of 


Godes-berger 


For sale by all firet-clags Wine Merchants, Hotels, Restau- 
rante and Ohemiste. 


being drowned recently, didn’t he? Stone— 
Yes, and now he won't speak to me. Cobble— 
Why not? Stone—I referred to him as a 


Cobble—Van Gilder, the painter, came near 
struggling artist. 


Wife—That new gir! sleeps like a loz, and I 
never can get herup in the morning. Husband 
ee by a bright idea)—Let the baby sleep 
w er. 





A eens TOUCHES THE SPOT IN 
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NERVOUS DISEASES 


CETOCURA TOUCHES THE SPOT IN 
NERVOUS DISEASES 


May 2ad, 189} —My DrAr Srrs,—I may say 
that Ihave used your Acetocura with great 
results in my family. It has given great re- 
lief, especially in Nervous Affections and Rheu- 
matism, and I can confidentally recommend it 
to any troubled with these complaints. I am 
yours truly, J. A. Henderson, M.A., Princpal 
of Collegiate Institute, St. Catharines. 


Coutts & Sons, 


fees TOUCHES THE SPOT IN 
PARALYSIS 


PARALYSIS 


A TOCURA TOUCHES THE SPOT IN 





PARALYSIS 


Mrs. B. M. Hall, Fernwood, Iil., U.S. A.. 
August 15th, 1594, writes: ‘‘I am 61 years oid. 
For two years I had been afflicted with partial 
paralysis of the lower limbs, rendering me un 
able to walk a block without c»mlpete exhaus 
tion, After using Acetocura for tive days the 
pain has entirely disappeared, permitting me 
to enjoy a good night’s rest, and after ten days’ 
treatment I was able to walk two miles with 
out fatigue.” 


Write for gratis pamphiet te COUTTS & SONS, 
72 Victoria St., Teremto. Head Offisee—London, 
Glasgow and M snchester (G.B); Cologne, Germany ; Aarau, 
Switz land. 
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ou Oct. 13, 1804 TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 9 
ivi eyes once more, raised his arm as if to embrace _ - - son i ; ee le ce 
Our Weekly Original Story someone, and almost shouted, ‘I’m co——!” G A | S TO RO NTO STEAM LAU N D RY 
a A terrific gust of wind that made the build- 3 a V4 
; .Come, Pete ! ing shake and quiver, drowned his voice. It > Yo Shi (’ II d (’ ff C ‘ 
f burst open the frail latch of the door and \\ 
HEE Soh rae aera |erdanatied he mttery wt ann tot mt! = | X TYRES | aan a 
a flickered and spluttered in the draught ; and In doing up Open Front and Collar Attached Shirt h 
eo pdlpe agg when the terrified watchers closed the door rf 106 YORK STREET ave no equa 
en ‘ : j 
—— Texan frontier, in order, presumably, and re-lighted the lamp, they saw by the calm GET QUOTATIONS U4 


smile on his face that all was over. 

Pete had come. And you will waste your 
time, dear reader, if you attempt to explain 
to any of those who were present that the 
gust of wind was due to purely natural causes, 
for there is not a man, woman or child in the 
neighborhood who does not most firmly believe 
that Pete’s wife came in storm and terror that 
nighc and took him home with her forever. 

TorONTO Oct. 8, F. W. Monreiru. 





Telephone 1605 Geo. P. Sharpe 





to enjoy the advantages of civilization, but 
possibly because he found from sad experience 
that those who were going to the mines had 
more money than those who came back and 
that there was a good deal more profit in 
selling mining outfits to intending explorers 
than in mining on his own account, Anyway, 
he was recognized as the leading authority on 
mines and mining in the town and his advice 
and assistance were much sought after by the 


FROM US 
BEFORE PURCHASING 


FRED 
ARMSTRONG 








st 
it 





many would-be millionaires, who hoped, with 
Pete's help, to accumulate a fortune with pan 


and shovel. 
He ~vas a queer, silent mar; tall and lean, 


with dark, questioning eyes, that produced a 


most uncomfortable, creepy feeling when you 
looked into them; a face that the modern 
descriptive writer would term a “strong” one, 
though his companions respected him more for 
the strength of his muscles than of his 
features ; for that attribute had been made un- 
pleasantly apparent to not a few of them. 
His evenings were invariably spent in the 
saloon down at the corner, where he was noted 
for one peculiarity. Every night when 
the clock struck nine Pete would rise 
from his seat, knock the ashes out of his pipe 
and with a muttered “good night” leave the 
room. It mattered not who was there or what 
was going on, every night at the same hour he 
strode out and none cared to ask him the rea- 
son why; for his story was well known to 
most of them and was sure to be the first of 
the traditions of the place that newcomers 
would be regaled with. 

Years ago, the old-timers would tell you, 
when Pete came to the settlement he brought 
his young wife with him, a fair, slight girl, 
with light brown hair and great gray eyes that 
had taken Pete's heart captive a few months 
before. Not a well assorted couple, you say? 
Yes, they were; for she loved Pete and he 
fairly worshipped the ground she trod on; they 
were always together and never seemed as 
happy anywhere as in each other's com- 
In the evenings Pete would often light 


Fin de Siecle. 





A Sketch Intelligible only to those who Read 


New Books. 

The tide swept majestically, weirdly, slowly 
in upon the rocks. They stood in silent con- 
templation. Fierce lay the glare of the setting 
sun upon the desert of waters. Its glow kissed 
her hair and tinted itred. Orwasit—— But, 
no! Why strive to solve the mysteries of 
being ? Let the world roll on upon its pathway 
of deathless life and lifeless death—grinding, 
driving—bah ! 

She shivered. 

* Are you afraid ?” he said. 

** Afraid |!” and the scorn in her voice was in- 
tense. “Afraid!” she repeated. ‘ And must 
not death come at some time? Better now, be- 
fore the world owes me another debt cf in- 
gratitude.” — 

He sighed. ‘ True.” 

And the tide rose slowly. 
their knees, He trembled, 

** Ah,” she said. 

‘“*No—it is not fear. 
The water is cold.” 

She smiled. 

‘* Always the Disagreeable Man.” 

He nodded. The tide had risen to their 
waists. She was smaller than he. She rested 
her hand on his arm. 

** You promised to tell me when the waters 
rose. Now, tell me.” Pleadingly she gazed 
deep into his eyes. ‘Tell me.” 

Gloom—deep, impenetrable—settled upon his 
face. 


It had reached 


I spurn the thought, 






evening—proposed to Mabel Andrews, 


pride of the senior class, 


Two minutes later, the twain were descend- 


ing the little spiral staircase. Mabel’s face had 


suddenly grown almost as white as the swan’s- 


down she carried in her hand. Professor Da- 
vidson followed her with a face as unchanged, 
inscrutable, imperturbable as bronze, but a 
heart whose flerce anguish seemed like the 
rending of a beast. 

The girl had gone straight to Kenfield Marsh. 
Thus far the half-blinded eyes of the professor 
had followed her. Then he found himself rush- 
ing on alone through the great, peaceful starlit 
night. 

Now he was standing once more before the 
class— before her, and Kenfield Marsh, and a 
score of other young happy faces. The subject 
of the lecture was nitro-glycerine. There was 
a jar of that substance on the table, side by 
side with a jar of water. 

How handsome they were—she and young 
Kenfield Marsh! Marsh sat directly behind 
her in class, Now and then she turned her 
head just a little and smiled, and Marsh saw it 
and understood, though there was no meeting 
of eyes. Happy young fellow—maddeningly, 
impertinently happy ! 

There again—that almost imperceptible inter- 
change. My God! how a man’s heart can be 
torn without losing a single organic tissue ! 

‘** You will observe, young ladies and gentle- 
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straighten out the complication. Meanwhile, 
several farmers iiving on the bottom land 
along Bitter Creek are patiently waiting for 
the responsibility to be fixed, so that they can 
begin action for damages on account of their 
crops having been washed out by the flood.”— 
Puck. 








Died Standing on his Feet. 


‘* About an hour before sunset last evening, 
Mary Gunsoly, aservant in the employ of John 
Roach, a farmer living near Searsville, started 
out to drive up the cows. She had gone but a 
short distance alung the road when she saw a 
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The Wabash Line 


Is positively the shortest and best route to 
the West and South-west. Passengers leaving 
Toronto by morning trains reach Chicago same 
evening and St. Louis next morning without 
change of cars, making direct connections for 
all points. Finest sleeping cars and day 
coaches in America, Ask your nearest railwa: 
agent for tickets over the great railway. Fuil 
particulars at north-east corner King and 
Yonge streets, Toronto. J. A. Richardson 
passenger agent. 
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Clara—Were there any marrying men down 
at the beach this summer? Cora—Yes; theie 
were two ministers and a justice of the peace. 





pany. men,” said th i = : 

——— his pipe and stroll down to the tavern and ‘** And you are ready to bear it?” aa ge praia cients a man standing up against the stone wall, or 
join in the song and story with a cheerfulness She set her teeth firmly e eye can detect no difference between the | fence. The perfect quiet which he maintained, 

came near join & a a - substances in these two jars. One of them with the ghastly pallor of his face, attracted 
# Stone— that betokened the absence of all care, an Tell me what you have done. contains plain, every-day water. The other | the woman's attention, and on closer observa- 
Cobble— every evening when he did so the little ** Ycu are quite ready?” he repeated with Contains nitroalvesina, { fficient t tion she was horrified to find that he was dead. 
him as 0 waman he loved, when her evening's work | intense agony. ayy Dnngnioe epi ees ** She at once gave thealarm, The neighbors 
ld oe chawi over ber | “Tall iti aiania Dini: dine dled Sdeie should it explode, to blow this entire building | assembled, carried the body to a house near by 

loz, and I was done, wou —— = cu me y y » | into atoms and waft every one of us into | and summoned Dr. Condict, who pronounced 
Husband shoulders and follow him; punctually at — should thus ae death in the = with me cs eternity.” _ extinct. se name < the dead man was 
baby -slee she would put her head in at the saloon door Through his drawn lips the words came: * ‘ atric urke ; he was thirty years of age. It | 
. P and call snieins Pete,” and her husband never | have written Trolleys That Pass in The Day.” The class smiled—rather nervously, and ap- | ig supposed that he was taken suddenly ill while 
’ ’ ’ F i os th - plauded—rather lightly. passing along the Toad ; that he leaned against | 

—————— failed to rise and follow her. or a moment she swayed as though s 1e ‘I will now show you the process of manu- | the wall and died instantly, his body being sup- 
POT IN This went on fora couple of years or so, till | would fall. Her cheek paled. He put out his facturing dynamite,” continued the professor ported in an erect position by the wall. After | 
: SEASES one day it was whispered around the village | hand to support her. 4 c * | the inquest the coroner's jury rendered a ver. | 
3 DISEASE He stepped back, took a shallow dish filled | dict of death by heart failure superinduced by 


that *‘ Pete’s woman” was sick, for the blinds 
in the store were pulled down and kind- 


‘*No,” she said. And he knew. 
The tide had risen to their shoulders, 


with sawdust from a cabinet, and placed it on 
the table. 





gastritis, or catarrh of the stomach, an acute 
form of dyspepsia.” 
The foregoing is quoted from the Middleton 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inet 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness. Distress after 


POT IN “ ” | 
; hearted women silently shook their heads as And you? “T a 
S DISEASES n order that you may observe the process} 47575 of November 4, 1892— ’ i eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
eee they passed each other on the narrow path She shook her head. more clearly, I will move the table a little seamen. : _ —— | remarkable success has been ghown in curing 
: leading to wr bangle ead “4 ur Py aes apna nearer the class; and that I may not endanger | , — 7 =n sp whet lessons the untimely 
I may say his wife's side holding er hands ’ She shook her . our lives while so doing, or spill this water on emise of poor Pa urke has for some other 
yk ee and barely comprehending what the doctor **Speak! I command you!” a. Date ik ain tedlin a, oneness the feuteer, i ee okie eee themselves safe | 
a i 5 p , : . Headache, yet C. 3 L 
and Rheu- meant when he hinted something about send And he gripped her wrist fiercely, that one | yin) set these two jars on the lower bench| Mr. Thomas Hatt of Widmere End, High oe sant’ alae a Cae ee 
ommend it ing for a clergyman; then they called him | could hear something crack. Was it his fingers while I move the table forward.” wees, Pe bn a healthy enough man ond preventing this annoying complaint. while 
nts, I am 2 d hi lainly that she was dying. | that cracked—or her queenly wrist ? Perhaps— tae ‘ up to April, 1886. Then he began to weaken they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
., Princpal — = na : eae aroxysm of ea bah! Why solve on problems that harrow rae Davideon picked up the Jar of nitro- | ana tell, Why he should be ill he couldn’t Gee Wee cee | wo 
o. ere was no outcry Pp a : k lizatl ti glycerine and the jar of water very carefully, conjecture. So tar as he could remember he yr ee 
—his eyes were dry, and yet twenty years of | the soul into a keen sense-realization of its one in each hand, and advanced toward the | had done nothing to bring it on. He felt sur- 
life seemed to have passed over him as with | nothingness? class. As he did so, a perfectly comprehensible prised, - - —_ i, —— an un- 
nt back Nothingness ‘—pshaw—the soul-— : ‘ a . expecte ow from ind. is nerves were 
POT IN ee eae eae wa = ia fhis| But nant ig impulse caused him to raise his eyes to the | ail of a jangle, he had a bad taste in his mouth, Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
| t to his place beside the unconscious form o a 4 third bench—the front row of young ladies. and a sort of all-gone sensation as though the who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not e 
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darling. Suddenly she opened her eyes and 
saw him; raising herself with a tremendous 
effort she drew him towards her with her 


You shall not speak!” 
I will speak.” 


‘It is well then. 
“Ha! You say that. 
** You shall not!” 





Miss Andrews was blushing rosily and ra- 
diantly. Kenfield Marsh was just settling 
back in his seat, with a flush overspreading 








very life were ebbing out of him. His hands 
and feet were cold and clammy and he often 
broke out into cold sweats. 
all the time floating before his eyes, his 


Dark spots were | 





here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 





POT IN ” 
PARALYSIS arms around his neck and whispered : ‘I will. I wrote : his handsome face and a smile on his lips. appetite left him, and when he did eat any- 
—_—— Come, Pete!” His hand = — _ ——- a she | Suddenly all the strength seemed to go out of soem wus Gauecattan akan tek sta AC i E 
POT IN : , : : struggled against the brute ae 0 he ” eau the professor's hands. His nerves trembled |“: after atime,” says Mr. fiatt, *l had pain 
PARALYSIS There was a general belief in the village that | Muftled sounds came from under his hand. | jixe leaves ina gust of wind, He madeaquick | and palpitation at the heart, which I was told is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
a * Pete's wife still came for him night after | They swayed back and forth, as in mortal com- step forward—stopped—shuddered. Then one | Was heart disease. At night my heart would pat Parag Poi ora boast. Our pills cure it 
: ‘ night as she had done inher lifetime. Some | bat. Then suddenly she wrenched loose from | of tne jars slipped from his fingers, and the an Pear a See eee - ee a Ahten’s Lirrir Liven Piss are very smal 
~ 2 . a : « asy to 1e O i 1 
ess few there were who ridiculed the notion, but — The Inf 1 Tripl ph staring class watched it falling, as it were for | the heart trouble got so bad J was afraid to go a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
ith partial their incredulity was more than counterbal- eee . eee riplets,” she | ages, to the tluor.—Frank Leslie's Illustrated. | to bed, og yen to sit up nearly all night long. | not gripe or purge, but by their gentle ection 
ed by the testimony of others who averred | shrieked. pa eae Later on came so melancholy and nervous | Sold 2h despa adlgpirae 
my xh us axe ae ff h of the door move And the tide closed in silence upon them.— eF te that I trembled from head to foot as I went ve for $1. S ad everywhere, or sent by mail. 
ae a. that they had seen the latch o Fixing the Responsibility. about. I worked a little when I was able, but CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 
vittiog me before Pete touched it, and one went 7< oe — = How did Paperre tB moe slwens in pain. A doctor in Frogmore Fil Small Dose, Smal] Briss, 
7" to say that he had seen the door open of itse per? 7 ‘“* How did you find matters over at Boomo-| Gardens treated me for some time, but gave 
r ten days y x Nitro-Glycerine olis?” asked the able editor of the Hawville | me norelief. I thought I might die any day, E = ae 
niles with to permit him to pass out. Be that as it may, = or, dy Polk. th ig.| for I looked upon my complaint as heart — =~ SS 
no one ever offered to walk bome with him, ia te eth dak ta’ ee e Colonel oe a fs ° Se disease, I seemed to be walking in darkness | 66 Unriv ll d 99 
ne nor would any one of them dare ‘o go to his Young Professor Davidson stood before the | 'N% reabestate agent, who had been spending on a narrow footpath between life and death. a e 
house after his return home at night. Noone | i hemistry, demonstrating the proper- a few days in a neighboring settlement. Yet the days, weeks, and months dragged 
> & SONS. cared to arouse his anger by asking him about ae saieiiites of aiiek ciedintns - buthis| bere is nothing going on over there worth 7 ‘irae we ee ee et THE DUKE OF 
9ee—London, les an Ss § 4“ ri > s 2 ” : - as . a rat re oO other Seigel’s Curative 
\any ; Aarau, it, and he never in any way referred to the mind was fixed on acertain other experiment mentioning, replied the colonel, ouneph a Syrup. I can’t say I had any faith in it, but ~~ ~“CAMBR IDGE 
matter or gave the curious any inkling es to rhich had been undertaken by him, in one of lively row between the rain-makers, the Salva- | there was so much reason and sense in the pub- 
heth he went home alone or not. His va 2 “ tion Army, and a few other parties over who | lished accounts of what it had done, that I got Old Scotch Whisky. 
a whether he we the upper alcoves of the college library, the , . a bottle from Messrs. Lansdale & Co. Chemists, Stet cee 
heart knew its own bitterness, and if that tous evening deserves the credit for breaking up the long Queen's Banase, end bensn te aco it xecet A Perfect Blend 
revious . é : ; ‘ ‘ . Expect- : “is 
angelic presence put her hand in his and "whee had been 0 brilliant collars receptice drouth. You see, the town offered a purse of ing little or nothing, | received much, for in Fifteen Years Old. 
ightly led him hb ward along the familiar two hundred dollars for a good, soaking rain, | two daysI felt the welcome relief, and after | All dealere cf note keep it. Sole agent for Canada— 
nightly le m homewar in the beaut'ful library building, and Miss og uh “4 h bottles f £ i anand : 
: lain that a stranger 4 and just about the time the rain-makers began | having taken three bottles ound myself in H CORBY, Belleville 
> path, it was equally plain Andrews had sat out one of the dances with eperasions he Gelvation Army commenced good health; and have been so ever since— , 
E should not intermeddle with his joy. the professor in an upper alcove overlooking P ; that is, for six years. You are at liberty to — — 
Years went on, and the tavern fre- i . There the young man, maddened by praying for the same blessing. Both parties | publish this letter if you think it might be use- : 
GROSSED / t used to Pete’s ways and the floor. y — ; labored zealously, and three or four days ago | ful to others, and I shall be glad to answer wea N S O i S 
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RD-RL ceased to talk about his = mon privacy ” which hedged them in, Miss Andrews then, when the rain-makers came up for ee employ ¢ Mr, Gibson, Rates saree, a 
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it, so well understood was it that every night 
at nine o’clock Pete would glance at the door, 
and ere the clock finished striking get up and 
goout. One day, however, the regular routine 
of their lives was interrupted. That afternoon 
Pete had been out with a party of prospectors 
who were looking for a location. They were 
walking along the base of a precipitous moun 
tain in ignorance of the fact that some miners 
were preparing to set a charge near the sum 
mit, each party being hidden from the other 
by intervening brush. A boulder loosened by 
the explosion came tearing down the steep side 
of the mcuntain, ard.gat her ing speed as it came 
crashed throvgh the light underbrush and 


color of girlish excitement, but particularly by 
the fact that she had danced nine successive 
dances with her handsome class-mate, Kenfleld 
Marsh, and was at that very moment covertly 
watching him with shining eyes—maddened, I 
say, by all these things, Professor Davidson 
had done what he little dreamed of doing that 
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claim for it on the ground that the 
flood was produced by prayer and not by me- 
chanical means. A little later, here came the 
Methodists, with the announcement that the 
credit belonged to neither party, but toa kind 
and beneficent Providence alone; while up 
jumped the Populists with the pessimistic as- 
sertion that it rained because they were having 
a basket picnic on that day. What few infidels 
there are in the settlement deny the claims of 
everybody else, and say that it rained just be- 
cause it happened to. Hop Wing, the Chinese 
laundryman, credits the blessing to his Joss, 
in a sort of left-handed way, alleging that he 








Well, you say, how does poor Pat Burke's 
case connect with Mr. Hatt’s? That’s what we 
are going to tell you. The inquest showed 
that Burke had no organic disease of the heart 
at all. When the doctors cut the heart out of 
his body they could find no signs of disease 
about it. What killled him so quickly then? 
Listen and learn. The heart derives its motion 
from the same set of nerves (the pneumoga: 
tric) that move the stomach and lungs. Tnese 
nerves, poisoned and paralyzed by the acids 
bred by indigestion and dyspepsia. ceased at 
last to have power over the heart. Then what? 
It collapsed in a minute, and the man died 
before he had time even to lie down onthe 

round. What a terrible thing! Yet everv- 

y is liable to a like fate who doesn’t watch 
out against indigestion, 
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With the first stroke of nine he opened his 











HE practical or more mundane 
aspects of a life devoted to the 
profession of music are too fre- 
quently lost sight of by musi- 
cians who oftentimes appear 
to forget that there are many 
other sides to an artist's life 
besides the purely spiritual, 

withetic or ethereal conditions iaseparably 
associated with the art divine. It is some- 
times pointed out by some of our critic;, 
whose observations, it may be incidentally 
mentioned, must of course be very superficial, 
that the peculiar life of a musician disqualifies 


rather more practical, affairs of life. Hence it 
is sometimes hastily assumed by some that 
because certain members of the profession 


culture, that the great fraternity of musicians 
must of necessity generally answer the quali- 
fizations of a certain species of cranks and 
noodles, specimens of whom it must unfortun- 
ately be admitted can be found in the realm 
of music as well as in medicine or law or 
any other profession. It should not, 
instance, be taken for granted, because 
some musicians, or perhaps many of them, 
lack a sufficient knowledge of the primary 
principles of bookkeeping to remember to pay 
their debts, that this failing is of neces- 
sity associated with the profession generally. 
It might be pointed out that many of our 
most successful musicians, both native and 
foreign, have served apprenticeships and in 
some instances have practiced successfully in 
other professions before finally deciding upon 
a life devoted entirely to music. Some have, 
strange as it may appear, honorably engaged 
in commercial pursuits before taking up 
music professionally, thus proving that a 
proper appreciation of the finer aspects of the 
« abstract and spiritual features of music does 
not necessarily depend upon & narrow culture 
or an intellectual condition bordering upon 
He imbecility. Indeed, the success of modern 
: musicians is contingent largely upon their 
‘4 general culture and practical common sense. 
1h} It might not be difficult to demonstrate that 
‘ the necessary qualifications of a properly 
equipped musician of our times demand, be- 
sides a natural talent for the profession, an 
intellectual reserve in the mastery of the 
complicated theoretical study in connection 
with his profession quite equal to that ex- 
pected of the most exacting of the so called 
learned professions. No profession is, perhaps, 
so religiously misunderstood as that of music, 
and the most ardent champion of the cause 
will no doubt cheerfully admit that much that 
has been said and written concerning 
musicians has not been altogether undeserved. 
As public taste improves, however, and the 
public are educated to discriminate between 
the pretense of charlatans and the honest 
effort of properly qualified musicians, the old- 
time idea will be surely and completely 
eradicated. 


. 

Having thus somewhat timidly ventured 
upon an “earthy” aspect of an ethereal 
caliing, I would draw attention to some 
extracts of the theorizing of a much dis- 
turbed Chicago writer, Mr. Edward Baxter 
Perry, who boldly comes out in an article 
entitled Music and Nutrition, and after care- 
fully demonstrating that musicians, like 
other mortals, require to eat and drink, pro- 
ceeds to enlighten the profession as to what 
their bill-of-fare should consist of. Mr. Perry 
siys: ‘“ We may theoriza and rhapsodize as 
: much as we please about pure spirituality, 
abstract intelligence, impersonal emotions and 
mind’s independence of matter, the fact re- 
mains that all these things are dependent upon 
physical conditions for their slightest manifes- 
tation if not for their very existence. 
ae human system can only ob‘ain the neces- 
sary chemical elements wherewith to generate 
¢ much needed nervous force from pure air and 
from certain articles of food, which have been 
carefully tabulated by chemis‘s, according to 
the percentage of valuable properties contained 
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in each, and may be referred to at will. For 
’ i a 
f the unscientific it is surely easy to remember 
[ that these elements are chiefly contained in 


meat, fish, butter, eggs, milk and the whole 
cereals before they have been tampered with 
by modern milling processes. No vocation, in 
my opinion, makes such intense and incessant 
j demands upon the nervous organism as does 
‘y the study or profession of music. E.z.gs 


a contain more nutriment for brain and nerves 
43 to the bulk than any other food, and can be 
4 broken into a glass and eaten with a pinch of 
x salt once or twice a day if necessary. A little 
i Liebig’s extract of beef in a cup of boiling 
¢ water will also be of marked assistance when 
f the nutriment has not been suilli:ient for the 

day’s work.” Mr. Perry does not believe in 


alcoholic or other stimulants to afford needed 
energy and vital power, not even such com. 
paratively innocent ones as tea and coffee, still 
less drugs, and draws a comparison between 
the large number of nervous collapses among 
music students in Am2rica and the very rare 
occurrences of the same sort among German 
students, severe as the standards of 
latter are. This Mr. Perry attributes to 
the plain fare about which American young 
ladies in Germany complain so bitterly, and 


which consists principally of black bread, 
Ochsenfleisch and a large variety of succu- 
lent vegetables, to the partial exclusion 
of the beloved and starchy potato. ‘In con 


sequence of which,” he says, “they do more 
work, make more progress and feel more en- 
thusiasm than at any other period of their 
lives.” Mr, Perry, however, says nothing 
about the nutritive qualities of Bavarian beer, 
to the effects of which much of the ** enthusi- 
asm” and buoyancy he speaks of among stu- 
dents in Germany might perhaps be ascribed 


with some reason. 
. 


Miss Jessie Perry, a young lady of exceptional 
talent, has been appointed organist of the 
Northern Congregational church. The musi- 
cal committee of thischurch are to be con- 
gratulated upon the choice they have made, as 
Miss Perry bids fair to become one of the most 
brilliant organists in the city. At the June 
examinations of the Toronto Conservatory of 
Music her remarkably clever work won uni- 
versal commendation, it being the unanimous 


him for participation in the more earnest, or 


show themselves extremely one-sided in their 
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opinion of the examiners that more finished 
performances than those given by her ia her 
grade had never been heard at the inscitu- 
tion. As was mentioned in this column some 
time since, the position of choirmaster at 
this church had been offered to and accepted 
by Mr. A. E. Huestis, a gentleman whose 
experience, personal qualities and vocal ability 
eminently qualify him for the work he has 
undertaken. One may therefore confidently 
expect the choir of the Northern Congregational 
church to eventually take its place among the 
best in the city. 
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COR. YONCE ST. & WILTON AVE. 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 
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mation, mailed free. 
Thorough Training in All Brauches 


From the Radiments to Graduation 
Scholarships, Diplomas, Gertifisates, Medale, &o, 
Students may enter at any time, Volces tested free of 
charge. Students have many free advantages. 
HH. N. SHAW, B.A... Principal Elecation School 
Elocution, Orators, Voice Calsure, Delea:te and Swedish 
Gymnastics, Literature, &. 
[R. J. D. A. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


Ceaductor Torento Mate Chorus Club 
Only Canadian pupil of Meszkowski, Berlin, Germany. 


Toronto Conservatory of Music, Rolleston House, 
and Sjudio—Room 14, Oddfellows’ Ballding, cor. Yonge 
and College Streete, Toronto. 


Mss LOUIE REEVE, A.T.C.M, 
Teacher of Piano. Pupil of Edward Fisher. 


* 

Mr. Whitney Mockridge, the well known 
Canadian tenor, who has taken up his abode in 
Eaogland, is rapidly coming to the front in that 
country. He has already accepted a number of 
concert engagements for the coming season, 
among the most prominent of which may be 
instanced an important concert at the Black- 
heath Conservatory of Music, London, on No- 
vember 6; the tenor solos in Dvorak’s Spectre 
Bride, at the Crystal Palace, under Augustus 
Manns, on November 10, and an engagement 











































to sing at a fashionable concert at the beautiful 471 Church Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Erard Hall on November 17. His services are 
in considerable demand as an instructor, and Lorn &. WATKINS 


CHURCH STREET 
Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 


MRS. WILLSON-LAWRENCE 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Leading Soprano Oburch of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 


Ladi rtette. 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 


Open for engagements. For terms address Toronto Con- 
Servatory of Music, or 102 Avenue 


his success generally in his adopted home 
seems already assured, 


The Mendelssohn Choir of Toronto has added 
to its list of patronesses the names of 
Mrs. John Cawthra and Mrs, George 
Arthurs, who have thus kindly identi- 
fled themselves with the interests of 
the organization. The chorus of the Men- 
delssohn Choir is now complete, all the parts 
being filled. Among the choristers are some 
seven or eight prominent choir directors, and 
the solotalent of at least fifteen of our city 
church choirs. As might be expected, a 
splendid quality of tone is the result of the care 
exercised in the selection of voices. A list of 
the works to be produced at the first concert, 
with the names of eminent foreign solo talent 
and date of the concert, will be announced 
shortly. MODERATO, 
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The Canadian 
\ Entertainment Bureau 
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Special Attractions 


AMPHION QUARTETTE—Banj>, Guitar and Mandolin, &o, 
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CANADIAN CONCERT CO —Mrs. Oaldwell, George Fox 
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ROSA D’ ERINA COMBINATION—Mausical and Literary. 

TORONTO LADIES’ QUARTETTE—The leading musical 
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THE MISSE3 WEBLING—A Trio of Artistic Genius, from 
London, Eng.; a Novel and Leadiog Attraction. 


Any of the above and all our leading artiste secured by 
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CANADIAN ENTERTAINMENT BUREAU, 
Rooms 79 80, Con. Life Building, Toronto. 


Committees can inform the Bureau of amount they are 
willing to invest for talent, and the Bureau will submit 
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CANADIAN MUSICAL AGENCY 
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annoyance by consulting us. 
CANADIAN MUSIOAL AGENCY 
15 King Ss East (Nordheimer’-), 
H. M. Hirscussre, Manager. Toronro. 
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HARRY M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
H. KLINGENFELO, Violinist 
RUDOLF RUTH, ‘Cellist 
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CANADIAN MUSICAL AGENCY, 
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R. W. O. FORSYTH (Of Leipzig and 
Vienna), Teacher of Piano and Composi- 
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drese—Toronto Conservatory of Musio, or 112 College St., 
Toronto. Studio for private lessons, Room 2, Mesers. A. 
& 8S. Nordheimer’s, 15 King Street East. 


HERR w. KUCHENMEISTER 
VIOLIN SOLOIST 








AND 
Teacher of Piano and Theory of Music 
Theacher of Violin and Plano at Dufferin Houee. 


Studio: Room 9, Messrs. A. « &. Nordheimer's 
15 King Street East 


Miss DALLAS, Mus Bac., F.T.C.M. 


PIANO AND ORGAN 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, or 99 Bloor St. West 


Miss EDITH M CRITTENDEN,at.o.Mm 
Teacher (Piano) Toronto Conservatory of Music 
Address— 9 Bellevue Place 
Terms—$8 twenty half hour lessons. 


ISS MARY THOMPSON 
Graduate of Neffo’ College of Oratory, Philadelphia 


Teacher of Elocution and Physical Culture 
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Pupil of H. M. Field. Concert Pianist 
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MES: DRECHSLER-ADAMSON 
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Miss NORMA REYNOLDS, F.T.C.M. 
SOPRANO 

Profewor of Singing Toronto College of Music, Conductor 

of the Toronto University Ladies’ Glee Club and the Col- 
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method of singing taught. Ooncert repertoire formed. 
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Teronto College of Music and 86 Major 





M R. V. P. HUNT 

Studied at the Leipz zg Conservatory of Masic with 
Dr. Corl Reinecke, Prof Dr. Papperitz Herr Bruno Z vint- 
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Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Masic. 
Director of Music Deiuill L sdies’ C sllege, Oshawa. 
Organist and Cholrmaster Simcoe 8: Matn. Caurch, Oshawa 
Residence, 104 Maltiand street 

M®> A. B. JURY, A.T.C.M., Soprano 
(Gold Medalist) 


M® A. B. JURY, A.T.C.M , Baritone 


Miss McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 
AT THE 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly praee resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
trachan School, Toronto) 
Wiil be prepared to receive pupilsin Harmony and Piano 
Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 
14 St. Joseph Street, Toronto. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


virectrees and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Oboir, 
Vocal Teacher ef Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit- 
by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
274 Sherbeurne Street, Toronto. 


M!Ss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 


TEACHER OF PIANO 
Conservatory of Music, or 78 Weliesley Street 





Pupils for vocal or piano and concert engagemente ac- 
cepted. 33% George Street Terento 


“r™ KLEISER 


Reader and Impersonator, in ‘David Copperfisid” and 
Evenings of Readiags. Now booking for Oatario. Send 
for clroular to 


GRENVILLE P. KLEISER, 421 Church S)., Toronto. 
HUBERT W. WEBSTER, Baritone 
Late of Milan, Italy. Choirmaster St Peter's, Vocal 











Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 





_ : 46 Phebe Street 
M®. CHARLES E. MUSGRAVE 
PIANIST 


Open for engagements for Concert, Balle, Entertainments, 
Parties, etc. 


17@ Markham Street, Toronte 
Or, Whaley, Royoe & Oo., 158 Youn Street. 


teacher Havergal Hall Ladies’ College. Apply Studio, 
Oddfellows’ Hall, corner of College and Yonge Streets 





M® W. E. FAIRCLOUGH (F.R.C O) 
SOL@ ORGANIST 


Wil! receive a limited number of puplis for instruction 
on the large organ in All Sainte’ Church 
Mr. Fairclough aigo receives pupile in Piano playing, and 
gives personal and correspondence leseo. « in Harmony and 
Counterpoint. Addrese— 6 Glen Read 
Or Teronte College of Masic 





R. J. TREW GRAY 
Of Lendon, Eng. 
Pupil of the world-renowned Sig. Odoardo Barri, announces 
to concert and operatic organiz ire that he has osrefally 
red pupils who are competent to rank amongst the 
professionals of the city and who are now open fr en- 
gagements. N. B.—Also thet he hve a few vacancies for 
professional voloe. For particulars apply 287 Churoh 8}. 


THOS. J scorr 
SCOTCH VOCALIST 

Second feason. Opeu for engagements for Scotch 
and miscelianeous converte. A specialty made of supply- 
img talent fer part er fail concerts. Mr. Soom 
hae had « thorough tratning by first-class teachers in the 
Old Country and in the Conservatory of Music, Toronto. 
Lessons given in V ice Culture and Ssotch Pronunciation. 
For terme apply 220 McCaul Street, Torente. 


M!ss CARTER 





380 Brunswick Avenue 
TEACHER OF THE PIANO 


R. GEO. BRAME'S 
Vocal Ciasees for the study of S'ght-singing, Part- 
singing and Theory. Every Monday evening at 207 Jarvis 
Street. Terma by letter, Eatabliehed ten years 











Donatp HERALD, A.T.C.M._ 
Teacher of Piane, 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music, 


tf ERBERT LYE 
TEACHER OF THE FLUTE 
B ehm and ordipsry «. stems. 


RTHUR BLAKELEY 
53 Gloucester Street 








IF YOU REQUIRE 
ANYTHING in the MUSIC LINE, whether it be 
Shget Music, Music Books or Musical Instra 
ments 
we are a, 


R E M Ee M B E Publishers and Genera) 


Déalers in everything pertaining to a 


FIRST-CLASS MUSIC SUPPLY HOUSE 


Catalogues furnished free on application. (Is 
writing) Mention goods required. 
WHALEY, ROYCE @ CO., 158 Yonge &t., Torente 


Edward Lye & Sons 


CHURCH PIPE 
ORGAN BUILDER 


Our Organs are now in use at 


Holy Trinity Church 
Cook’s Presbyterian Church 
Central Presbyterian Ohurch 
Parkdale Methodist Church 


- TORONTO 








18, 20 & 22 St, Alban’s Street - 
J W. F. HARRISON 


and Choirmaster 8¢. Simon's Church. 
a, -— | of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


her of Piano snd Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 
“a Bishon Styachan School, Miss Veale’ School. 


13 Dunbar @oaa *. «= Besedale 


ME: H. KLINGENFELD 
CONCERT VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 
ng for Concert engagements and a limited number of 
papils. 


505 Sherbourne Street 
or Toronto College of Music. 








(RS. MARIE M. KLINGENFELD 
Teacher of Voice Culture and Piano, ales 


Graduate of the Peab>dy Iustitute in Baltimore. Toronto 
College of Musio, or 505 Sherbourne Street. 


W J. McNALLY, 
- Late of Leipzic Conservatory of Music, 


Organist and Choirmaster, Beverley Street Baptist 
Church, 


TEACHER OF PIANO, 

Toronto College of Music or 32 Sussex Avenue. 
R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianists Albers Halle concerts; Riohard 
Strauss, conductor, et ; pianist of the Seidl orchestra! 
tour in Can 1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
representative Canadian solo pianist at the World’s Fair, 

Chicago. Ooncert engagements and pupils accepted. 


ter Street, or 
Address—105 Glouces' we rent College of Music 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsit i Mandolin and Guitar Clubs. 
Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Whaley, Boyce & Co., 155 Yonge &t., or 
Cellege of Music, 12 Pembroke &t. 


G IUSEPPE DINELLI 
J Violincello Soloist ard Accompanist 
TRACHBR OF 
PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ CELLO 
At Conservatory of Music. 
94 Gerrard Street East 











LEWIS BROWNE 
* (Organist and Choirmaster Bond St. Cong. Oburch) 


CONCERT ORGANIST 


Pupils received in Organ, Piano, Harmony and Instra- 
mentation. 130 Matual Street 


W4tTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 
Gives Instruction in Voice Production 


Pupils received for study of Musical Theory. 


Open to accept engagements as Tenor Soloist at Concerts. 
Onncerta directed. 


Srudio—Care R. S. WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge St 





HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
Masic farnished for Ba'ls, Receptions, Concerts, 
Any number of musicians supplied on shortest notice. 
the iatest popular music. 


MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 
Special for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions 
Addrese— 85 Agnes Street, Toronto. 


R. A. S. VOGT 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 
Instructor of Piano and Organ at the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Mouiten College 
Mesidence - + 605 Church Street 


F.C. E. SAUNDERS, Tenor and Flutist 
M®>: C. E. SAUNDERS, Mezzo-Soprano 


Concerts, Recitals, Ktc. 

Dr. Ssunders receives pupils ia singing and flate playing. 
In voice training he follows the methods of W E:liott Hase- 
lam Asa fiitiat he ie a pupl: of E. M. Heindl and Eugene 
Weiner. 15 Kieg &t. E. or 233 Robert Street 


MR AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
TRACHBRS OF THE 


Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo. 
Aleo Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Club 
Open for concert engagements. 342 Huron Street. 
Studio at Whaley, Royce & Co.'s, 158 Yonge Street. 


»  P.W. NEWTON | 


Teacher of the Banjo, Guitar and Mando- 
lin. Private lessons; th instruo- 
tion. Studio at Nordheimer'’s, 15 King 
street East, from 10 a.m.toip.m. Tele- 
phone 749. Evening lessons only at resi- 
dence, 6 Irwin Avenue, Toronto, Ont. 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 
Upposite Cotiege 
VIOLIN MAKER 
and REPAIRER 
Over 40 years’ experience. Thi Hand-made V 
‘Celos on hané. Violine hongh eset or tabes. Scala 
by paylog difference. Repairing old violins a specialty. 


STAMMERING —CHURCH’S AUTO.- 

VOCE SOCHOGL, 53 Alexander 8t , Torento, 
Canada. Noasivancet-e Oure guaranteed. Stammer 
ing io English, @-rman and French permanently cured. 


&o. 
All 














A, © MOUNTEER, B.E., 
* LECTURER IN ELOCUTION 
In Knox College and Ontario School of Pedagogy, Toronto. 


Private instruction given at residence, 123 8%. George St. 
Special Terms to Select Classes 


THE Davis School 
Dancing 


Cerner Wilten Avenue (103) and Matual #treet 


NOW FORMING... 
Misces’ and Masters’ Clase 
Advanced Private Clases 
Lediew’ Private Afternoon Class 


a ye | tor Bi 
Cb Oars. Storage for Bic 
YROF J. F. 








DAVI3 


MASSAGE. 


MASS4GE—THOM AS J. R. COOK 
Graduste from London, England. 
204 KING STREET WEST 
References from leading phyeicians. 














DENTISTRY. 


R, McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets; Tel, 4203 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


N., PEARSON 
DENTIST 


130 WONGE STREET 
5 Doors North of Adelaide 


D® CHAS. J. RODGERS 


DENTIST 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & Colleze Sts. 


H. HARRIS 2 
A. 163 Sherbourne St. D entist 
OFFICE OPEN DAY AND NIGHT 
D® HAROLD CLARKE 
DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper's Druz Store), Toronto 


ME: FRANKLIN J ANDREWS 
DENTIST 


Room G, Confederation Life Building, Yonge and Rich- 
mond Sts, formerly Yonge and Q teen Ste , Toronto. 





Telephone 1978 


TORONTO 











Tel 1910 











MEDICAL, 


DR. J. J. GEE 


Diseases of Oblidren and Nervous Diseases a specialty: 
Consultation Hours—11 a.m. to 2 p.m., 6 to 8 p.m. 
TELEPHONE 505 

335 Jarvis St., cor. Gerrard, 


D®- MURRAY McFARLANE 
Eye, Ear and Threat Surgeen 
29 CARLTON STREET 
Houre—9 a.m. to 1 p.m., 4 to 7 p.m. 





Addrese— 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homceopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street 
Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men and 
women. Hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


D®: T. P. WEIR 
53 Charles Street 








Telephone 474% 
A. ™ ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
EYE AND BAR SURGEON 
137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO, 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 


Moles, Warte, Birthmarke and all Facial Blem- 
ishes permanently removed by Electrolysis. 


ag G. B. FOSTER 


> 
Sj THE FORUM, cor. Yonos anp Guararp Sts 









ARTISTS. 


‘Free Art Galleries 


The Society of Arte of Canada, Ltd., is an Institution 
founded to create a more general interest in art. The 
Soolety has large, free galleries in Montreal and Toronto as 
well as Free Art Schools in both these cities, They have 
sbout 150 artiet members and sixty of these are exhibitors 
atthe Paris Salon. The paintings in these galleries are 
sold at art'ete’ prices, and the Society aleo holde a drawing 
weekly in which the pub'ic may take part on payment of 
25 cente. Oanada ie too young a country to rely entirely 
upon sales of good paintings, and hence the privilege 
given to this Society to hold distributions. If a painting is 
not drawn the sender hase the satisfaction of knowing some- 
one else has benefited and that a taste for good paintings 
will be on the increase. Soripholdere are entitled to pur- 
chase the paintings of the Society at 5 por cent. reduction. 
A postal card sent ty Mr. H A. A. BRAULT, 1666 Notre 
Dame Street, Montreal, a gentleman who has done much to 
advance the cause of art, will send you all information. 





MISS EDITH HEMMING ARTIST 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 


Studio, 16 Ss. Josepn St., Toronto. Telephone 8746. 


J. FORSTER ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING STREET EAST 
Teacher of... 


M's 
COUEN CHINA PAINTING 


Studio—?51 Carlton Street 


MBS. POST, Artist 
$4 Winchester Street 
Portraits and animale from life. Pupile taken in all 
branches. 


MiSs JOSEPHINE A. REYNOLDS 
Artist PORTRAITS and LANDSCAPES 
Receives pupils in Drawing and Paindog 
Studio, 86 Major Street. 


MiSs L. 0. ADAMS 
326 Seaton Street 
Classes in China Painting 


F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


ms REMOVED wr 


Cor. Yonge and Temperance Sts. 


Sunbeams, 6 for 25>.; Panels, 6 for 503.; Diamonds, 6 for 
600. Lantern Siides made to order Bromide enlarge- 
mente. Crayons. Printing for amateurs. Out-door Views. 
Commercial Photograph . 

















EDUCATIONAL, 


M J. de SALLMARD, 559 Church St., 
© Of 6 years’ experience in Lugres Voutellier Schools, 
will receive pupilein Frenoh. No study, no grammar, and 
we guaranteed in short time. Terms moderate. Trial 
jee30n free. 


FRAULEIN P. LAPATNIKOFF 
Teacher of German. Modern mothode used in 
teaching conversational Germep. Dominion Chambers, 
Spadina and College 88., or Toronto College of Mastic. 


ME, MAGILL's SCHOOL FOR JUNIOR 


43 Bleor Street East 
Send for Prospectus. 











Barker's» 
Shorthand 
14 KING 8ST. WEST School 


TORONTO 


Evening Classes Open on Sept. 18 


Send for new clroulare. 











PROFESSIONAL. 
HERMAN EB. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Torente, 'Phone 164) 
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Rev. Goodwin—I daresay you are looking 
forward with delight to the approaching day of 
your release. No. 41144—Bet yerlife! Yer'd 
orter feel de thirst I’ve got on me! 


The 
Sparkle 


of the 
Diamond 


is only a hint of its 








beauty. In our stock you will 





find many beautiful and tasteful 





combinations — Diamonds, with 






Rubies, Emeralds, Sapphires, 





Whole Pearls and Turquoise. 





Davis Bros. 


Prices JEWELERS 
130 & 132 Yonge St. 









Lowest 








Catering —~> 


Our facilities for serving Receptions, 
Weddings, etc., are complete in every 
detail. Estimates furnished. 








Silver, Cutlery, Linen, etc., for hire. 





All the latest novelties in Table 
Decoration. 


GEO. S. McCONKEY 


27 & 29 King St. West. 


Matinees Tuesday, Thursday, Saturday 
Week Commencing Monday, October 15 
MR. HORACE MITCHELL 


To an Elaborate Production cf the Starliag Saccess, 


A 
FLAG 
OF 
TRUCE 


Wiitten by Mr. Wm. Haworth, and under the Management 
of Me. Harry Ssilere. 


Peices Always the Same—15, 25, 35 & 50c. 
Next Week—Reilly & Woods’ Big Show. 


MASSEY MUSIC HALL 
Saturday Evenings OUTUBRR 13 & 20) 


TWO GRAND CONCERTS 


BY THE 


Torbett Concert Co y 


Miss OLLIE TORBETT, Violinist 
RUDOLF VON SCARPA, Pianist 


And the Famous 


LUTTEMAN SEXTETTE 


From Stockholm, Swedea. 
POPULAR PRICKS 


Re verved seats, 259. and 50). Top Ga'lery, 900 seate, 15>. 
Plan at Nordheimer'’s, Monday, O tober 15, at 10 o’vlock. 


7 , oe 
KLEISER’S STAR COURSE 
Tne Reocogniz-d Literary and Musica! Course of Toronto. 

(Established 1892) 
ANNOUNCEMENT FOB SKASON 1891-95 
© +. 5—Grenville P. Kietser, in ** David Copperfield.” 
Nov. 29—The Moz srt Symphony Olab of New York. 
Dio. 183—Ex Senator John J. Ingalls in “Anarchy and 
Piutooracy.” 
Jin. 17—Roav. Russell H Conwell, in ‘The Bilver Orown, 
or How to Suc:eed.” : 
Jn. 831—Ganeral Lew Wallace, in ‘‘ Ben Hur.’ 
Five dollars secures two beet reserved eeate for entire 



























Street, Toronto. 


OPENING NUMBER 
Pavilion Music Hall, Thursday, Oct. 25 


Under the dietirguiched patronage of His Honor the 
Lievt.-Governor and Mre. Ki: kpatsick 


GRENVILLE P. KLEISER 
{0 Obaries Dickens’ §~Dayvid Copperfield 


Favorite Story 
ASSISTED BY BAYLEY’s OROHE3STRA 


Plan opeus to Sub scribare at Nordheimor’e Monday, Oot. 
22 atl0 am. ToG neral Pablic, O28. 23 
Tiokete, $1, 75>., 500. and 250. 


Prof. W. G. ALEXANDER 


(U ader the mavagement of A. Stewart Clarke) 
Will begin a course of Leotures on 









Human Nature 
aT THs 


AUDITORIUM 


on 


Monday Ev'g, October 19 


First Night 
Silver at the Boor 


Public examinations on the stage of prominent citizens, 
*elected by the audience at the close of each lecture. 





ESSONS IN WOOD CARVING 


OF terme, ete , app'y to 
J. BE. SMEALLU, 497 King St. West 








ACADEM 


The DALY SIST&RS, Dancers 
3—RACKET BROS. 8 —Musical Marvels 
CHAS. SEAMAN, Of Russell’s Comedians 
CRIMMINGS & GORE, Comedy Inventors 


Cc. J. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








SUPREMACY 


You may talk as much as you please about supremacy in 
Silks, in Dress Goods, in Gloves, in Hosiery, in Underwear, 
but the fact always remains that supremacy in general mer 
chandise is vested in the NEW STORE. It is the only 
absolutely comprehensive house in Toronto. It does business 
for cash only, and therefore is in a condition to sell better goods 
for the same money, or the same goods for less money, than 
other houses. When you pay 75c. for dress goods at the New 
Store you can always be sure that the same goods would have 
cost you elsewhere 85c. to $1, sometimes $1.25. You are 
absolutely safe at the New Store. You can trade here with 
confidence, for we guarantee everything we sell, and your 
money will always be cheerfully refunded if your purchase is 
not satisfactory. 


SILK DEPARTMENT. 


We question whether you can find a brighter or a fresher stock elsewhere. Not 
ppm Pr the assortment new and highly desirable, but our prices are the smallest. A 
ew hints: 
35 pieces of Colored Faille, $1 quality, for 49c. 
21 pieces of Colored Gros Grains, $1 quality, for 492. 
10 pieces of Changeable Satin Duchess, $1 quality for 492. 
5 pieces of special—very special—Black Satin Duchess, regular price $1.25, for 79c. 
8 pieces of Black Peau-de-Soie, regular price $1 25, for 79c. 
4 pieces of B\ack Gros Grains, regular price $1 25, for 79c. 


DRESS GOODS. 


Have you seen our line of Dress Goods—wonderful creations—things of beauty. 
You can’t keep from admiring, and you'll wonder at the endless variety of texture and 
design. A few special items in Dress Goods: 

10 pieces of new Scotch Tweed, 14 yards wide, value $1.50, for 75c. 

12 pieces of Covert Cloths, 49c. 

10 pieces of Silk and Wool Mixtures, 49>. 

15 pieces of Excelsior Styles new Fall Novelty Dress Goods, value $1, for 75:2. 

30 New Parisian Dress Patterns—the nobbiest and most fascinating assortment 
ever shown in Toronto, from $6 up to $12.50, 


BLACK DRESS GOODS. 


A profuse variaty—nothing old—nothing store-worn or out of date in this wide- 
awake department. Tne newest of the new. A full and complete assortment of B. 
Priestley & Son’s well-known goods, ranging in price from 50:. up to $2 50 per yard. 


A DRIVE IN LADIES’ HOSE. 


50 doz. Ladies’ All-wool Ribbed Hose at 25-. 
Ladies’ English Cashmere Hose, high sp!iced heels, double soles, excellent value 
at 753, for 50c. 


ANOTHER QUICK TURN IN UNDERWEAR. 


Ladies’ Wool Ribbed Vests, high neck, long sleeves, real value 753. for 374c. 

100 doz. Heavy Weight Jersey Ribbed Vests, long sleeves, high neck, silk em- 
broidered and ribbon trimmed, reai value $1, for 75c. 

Men’s Heavy All-wool Double-breasted Shirts, 602. 

Men’s Heavy All wool Drawers, 602. 


EXTRA SPECIAL. 


Men's Fine and Heavy All-wool Shirts and Drawers, in solid colors and stripes, 
shown elsewhere at $1.25, for 89c. 


Mail orders promptly attended to, Send for samples. 


C. S. HERBERT 


219-221 Yonge Street, Cor. Shuter. 









The Premier Patterns 


In new Brussels and Wilton Carpets are shown 
here—all fresh arrivals and the very latest and 
choicest designs, among them a few very select 
patterns which are controlled exclusivey by us. 


We are offering our earliest importations at exceptionally low prices to 
clear them out. All this season’s designs and all high grade carpets. 
Brussels from 65c. up. Wiltons and Velvets $1.25. Nothing like them 


sn the city at the prices. 
FOSTER & PENDER 

Toronto's Great Carpet House 

14-16 King St. East 








ONLY FIRST-CLASS 


IN CANADA 


M. S. ROBINSON, Manager. | F. W. STAIR, Local Manager. 


TWO PERFORMANCES DAILY 


One Week, Commencing Monday Afternoon, October 15 


Grenier's Lyceum Theater Company from Chicago 


AND 


MISS EUNICE VANCE 


The Peerless English Comedienne and a Superb Vaudeville Cast, including 


FRANK APPEL, Tight Wire Artist 
LILLIE LARKELLE, Singing Soubrette 


NEWTON, Comedian and 
MILLER BROS. Famous Tour of the World 


The whole grand organization is under the direction of Mr, John Morrisey. 


Prices—Evening, l5c. to 50c. Matinee, 15c. and 25c, 


NEXT ATTRACTION MARIE SANGER’S BURLESQUERS 






eNEW STO 


















VAUDEVILLE THEATER 


Miss TILLIE MORRISEY, Operatic Balladist 


WILLIS CLARKE, Burlesque Entertainer 









You Should 


the Steinway, 





Not... 


purchase a piano without examining the 


STEINWAY PIANO 


No matter what price you intend paying for a piano, it will pay yeu to examine 
and obtain many ideas that will help you in your selection. 


We have a fine assortment of these superb instruments in various woods, and 
are pleased to show them. 


Also our large stock of other fine Pianos at lowest possible prices for cash or 
on easy terms 


A. & S. NORDHEIMER 


15 King Street East, Toronto 


BRANCHES—Montreal, Ottawa, Hamilton, London, Winnipeg, etc. 


LC 


WHERE'S 
THE 
TOWEL? 


Here you are, my boy, 
but you needn’t fear, as 
m~ the 
fons) 


* Infants’ 
Delight... 


23 Soap you used is quite 


| harmless 


Manufactured only by 


JOHN TayLor & Co. 


7m 
« Oronto. 








JOHN KAY, SON & CO. 


ARE SHOWING NEW DESIGNS AND COLORINGS IN 


Liberty Cretonnes 
Liberty Velvettas 
Liberty Muslins 


Exclusive Novelties in French and English Cretonnes, Single 
and Double widths for Curtains, Draperies, Coverings, &c. 
SAMPLE BOOK BY MAIL TO ANY ADDRESS 


JOHN KAY, SON & G0. ° “ss. "=" 





Wall_—_.— 
Paper 


We are showing in great variety beautiful 


designs for 


Drawing-Room 


AND 


Sleeping-Room 


Also handsome 
Pressed Papers for 


Library 


AND 


Dining-Room 


And French Tile Papers for 


As well as 


Lavatory 


AND 


Bathroom 


Stained Glass, Room Mouldings 
and Relief Ornament 


ELLIOTT & SON 


92, 04 & 06 Bay St. 


R. WOLFE 


The well known Ladies’ Tailor ie showing the largest stock 
of ready-made Manties to be seen in the Dominion Over 
800 styles, ali our own designe, and all made on the pre- 
mises. Any !edy can have a mantle made to order without 
extra charge ; fit and finish guaranteed the beet. We 
manufacture Ladies’ Eure and remode! same in any of the 


... BOARD... 


A tew vacancies for ladies or gentlemen !n the new ree!- 


dential boarding house, 
16 SPADINA ROAD 


the late residence of Mr Harcourt Vernon. House bsauti- 
fally situated in extensive grounds, within easy distance of 
Victoria and Athletic Clubs, the University and Parliament 
Buildings, acd less than two minutes’ walk to Belt Line 
care. Superior board and every convenience for health, 
with comforts of a well appointed home. 


MRS. JOHN R MASON, 
16 Spadina Road. 





eading styles. Oar tailor made Costumes are not to be 


lequalled for fancy style and fit. 


ur Millinery is the latest from Parie and New York, be- 


sides our own exclusive styled; and prices are moderate. 


We have an elegant stock of Capes, golf and military, 


Kindly favor us with a cal. 
Mail ordere receive careful attention. 


R. WOLFE ™* 


107 Yonge Street 


with and without fur trimming, from $8 up. 


Leading Ladies’ Tailor 
of the minion 


9 ELM STREET, NEAR 
ST. GEORGE'S HALL ‘voxcr, roroxro. 

This beautifal and attractive audience chamber, seating 
about five hundred, fe on the ground fisor, and is available 
for Lectures, Concerts, Musical Recitals, Bazsare, Ban- 
quets. Balls, Wedding Receptions, Afternoon and Evening 
Social Eatertainmente, Sanday Services, etc. 

Lighting, Heating, Ventilation and Acoustic properties 
excellent. Convenient Refreshment and Dressing Rooms, 
Lavatories, Kitchen with cooking range and other acces- 
sories. A smaller Room, seating about one hundred, aleo on 
the ground floor. Commodious and handsomely furnished 
Lodge and Meeting Rooms on the first and second floors. 

Rentals moderate. Apply to J. E. PELL, Sacretary, 

On the premises. 





Watson’s Mexican 


japanese texters ont] Syraqt Chocolate 


is absolutely pure, nothing whatever 
being added but sugar and flavor 
For icing cakes or making a cup of 
Good Chocolate it has no equal. Put 
up in 5 cent tablets. Try It. 


HOTEL DEL MONTE 


PRESTON 


Preston Mineral Springs and Baths 


Area tive cure for Rheumatic and Nervous affections. 
Open the year round. 
The most beautifal place on earth to spend your summer 
vacation. 
For particulars apply— 
R. WALDER, Proprietor, 
Preston, Ont. 





204 KING STREET WEST 
Telephone 1986 
It ie the greatest luxury known. 


TRY ONE. Good for young or old, sick or well. 

These baths are constructed on the moet ectentific princi- 
ples and universally admitted to be the best on this con- 
tinent. Send for pamphlet. 





AMES’ CLEANING AND DYEING 
WORKS, 153 Richmond Street W. Gentlemen's Suite, 
Overcoats, etc., cleaned, dyed and repaired. Ladies’ 
Dresses, Jackets, Shawis, Gloves, Feathers, etc., cleaned or 
dyed with care; aleo Lace Ourtains, Piano Oovers, Dam- 
aske, Reps, etc. Orape renewed. Feathers cleaned and 
dyed. Kid Gloves cleaned. Ladies’ Dress Goods cleaned 
or dyed. All orders promptly executed. Telephone 656. 


DELICIOUS SWEET 
OREAM 
( REA M Delivered Twice Dally. 


We make a Specialty of Whipping Oream. 





KENSINGTON DAIRY, 453: YONGE ST. 
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“PE ought to weigh x ell what we 
can decide but once ," 


ow Necessary 


the advice is when buying a 
piano. ; 
Perfect safety rests with 
those who buy a piano bear- 
ing the name “ HEINTZMAN 


& Co.” 
: Uprights 
Baby Grands 
Transposing 


<—— Pianos 


ALL THE BEST. 


Heintzman & Co. 


Toronto: [idniched 150" 


Qvk Petee Island Wines are the best in the 

market. No wines shipped less than two 
years old. Ask your Wine Merchant, Club 
or Hotel for our St. Augustine and Catawba 
Wines, and see that you get them. 


J. 8. BAMILTON & CO.. Brantford, Ont. 
Sole General and Export Agents. 


: 
$ 
: 
: 
$ 
: 
$ 
( 
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HANDSOME... 


Hall $13 
Racks 


NICELY CARVED 


Quartered Oak British Bevel Plate Mirror 
Box Seat 


We have a fine assortment in the above goods, 
all in the latest designs, including a lot just opened 
out. Prices, $3.90 and up. 


a & J ie O’MALLEY qunia Bs w 
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Visiting Cards 
At Home Cards 
Invitation Cards 


Engraved or Printed to Order 
n the Correct Style 


Writing Papers 


In all the Fashionable Tints. 


BAIN’S, 


Stationers 


53 King.Street East - - 


Toronto 


Academy of Music. 


If the critics of the American papers are to 
be believed, Torontonians will have an oppor- 
tunity of seeing one of the best vaudeville com- 
panies ever brought to this city, at the 
Academy next week. The simple announce- 
ment made by the management that Miss 
Eunice Vance, the celebrated London Music 
Hall comedienne, is with the Grenier Lyceum 
Theater Company, should be in itself 
a sufficient guarantee’ that the com- 
pany is an excellent one. When Miss 


Miss Eunice Vance. 
Vance last appeared here, she was the 
leading attraction with Frank Daniels’ 
company. Since then Miss Vance has been in 
England and now returns with a budget of the 
latest music hall ballads. Others in the com- 
pany are the Daly Sisters, the Rackitt brothers, 
Frank Appel, Lillie Larkelle, Willis Clark and 
Crimmins and Gore comedians, This really 
expensive entertainment concludes with Miller 
brothers’ beautiful panoramic tour of the world. 


Social and Personal 


A smart little tally-ho party left the resi- 
dence of Mrs. Robert Gooderham, Sherbourne 
street, on Wednesday of last week for a tour of 
the city and suburbs, Rosedale and High Park 
looking lovely in the garbs of autumn, ending 
up aftera most enjoyable time with a little 
down-town supper and a dance at the residence 
of Mrs, J.G. Kennedy. The drive was given 
in honor of friends from the other side. 
The party consisted of: Mr. Alf. Rogers, Mr. 
W. J. O’Hara, Mr. T. M. Scott, Mr. Charlie 
McNaught, Mr, E. V. Kennedy, Mr, Will E. L, 


OD $02 O0000081 81 O0OCo 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








Ladies’ Furs, Capes & Cloaks 
R. WALKER & SONS 


KING: ST. 
EAST... 


Are showing all the latest Novelties in Capes, Muffs, Boas, Tippets, Ruffs, ete. 


In the following fashion- 


able Furs: 
MINK, 


GREY LAMB, 


KA SABLE. 


MARTIN, 
BLK. LAMB, 


ALAS- 


We have just opened 


out some of the 
styles of fur-lined 


latest 


Russian 
Cloaks 
and Capes 


Lynx, Sable, Thibet, Fur 
Collars, Kaluga, Hamps- 
ter and Squirrel lining. AM 


Prices $10 to $55. 


R. Walker & Sons .33'3"°:. 
H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


We have increased our assortment of Trunks by the addition of 


several new lines in all sizes, both imported and our own make, at 


prices to suit the times. 


Also some very choice varieties of Travelling Bags in all the 


fashionable patterns. 


Purses 


styles and qualities. 


Pocket Books, Satchels, &c, we can now show in all 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


105 King Street West 
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Hunter, Mr. J. R. Walker, Dr. Trow, Mr. W. | holiday in Toronto. Among the guests were: 


J. McWhinney, Mrs. Moore, Mrs. Holden of 
Niagara Falls, N. Y., Miss O'Hara of Columbus, 
Ohio, Miss Gibson of Edinborous.a, Scotland, 
Miss Morton, Miss Kennedy, Miss Mathews, 
Miss Gooderham, Miss Madeline Gooderham 
and Miss Smith. 


Mr. and Mrs, Roderick A. Ryan have taken 
up house at 683 Spadina avenue, where Mrs. 
Ryan will hold her post-nuptial reception on 
Tuesday and Wednesday next. 


Mrs. W. B. Fralich of Napanee, who has 
been visiting Mrs, Webb of Inalewold, has re- 


turned home. : 


Mr. and Mrs. G. W. Bedells and family, 
formerly of St. James avenue, have returned 
from Dunedin Cottage, Island Park, and now 
reside at 30 Nanton crescent, Rosedale, 


Mrs, Stephen Jarvis gave a musical evening 
on Wednesday for Mr. and Mrs. S, J. Jarvis of 
Fort William, who have been spending a brief 


Mr. Meredith, Mrs. Archie McLean, Mrs. W. 
R. Meredith, Miss Constance Meredith, Mr. 
and Mrs. Yarker, Miss Yarker, Miss Katharine 
Merritt, Mr. and Mrs. Harman, Mr. ani Mrs, 
George Harman, the Misses Harris, Judie and 
Mrs. Kingsmill], Mr, and Mrs, 4. melius Jarvis, 
Miss Hugel, Mr. and Mrs. Charlies Temple, 
Miss DuMoulin, Mr. C. DuMoulin, Mr. Dickson 
Patterson, Mra, Campbell Wallbridge, Miss 
Wallbridge, Mr. and Mrs, Fraser, Mr. E, W. 
Jarvis, Mr. and Mre. George Burton, Mr. 
Nichol, Mr. and Mre. E. D. Armour, Mr. 
Ricarde-Seaver and Mr, Heath. Mr. and Mrs. 
S. J. Jarvis return to Fort William on Mon- 


day next, ‘ 


A number of teas have been given during 
the week, partaking of the impromptu sug- 
gested when the invitation is inaudibly “ hal- 
loed” through a recalcitrant telephone. 


Mrs. Janes’ tea at Benvenuto was the social 
event of the week, when a very smart and large 


Oct. 13, 1894 


- ——.. 








Now is the Time——<!:,. 


To Invest Money to Advantage 


Never were our Pianos so good, 


and never were we in a position to 


offer such special inducements to Piano purchasers. 


Call and see. 


A visit to our warerooms will be amply repaid. 


Bargains are to be found on every floor, 


Catalogues and Price Lists will be mailed to any address. 


The Mason & Risch Piano Co. Lta. 


32 King Street 


turnout of guests and some charming music, 
combined torenderthe affair of musical interest, 
Mrs. Janes received in an exquisite gown of 
green miroir velvet, and the Misses Janes 
wore dainty Parisian gowns. M. Musin and 
Mr. DeKoven, the interpreter and maker of 
music who have delighted Toronto this week, 
were among the guests at Benvenuto. 
* 


Mr, George Gooderham, with several mem- 
bers of his family, are booked to sail for Europe 
very shortly. 


Prof. Alexander. 


There have been many able exponents of the 
science of Human Naturein the field at var- 
ious times, but none at any time or any place 
have made the brilliant success that has at- 
tended Prof. Alexander, who will be before the 
public here next week at the Auditorium. The 
New York Sunina lengthy article speaks of his 
success as ** phenominal,” and the press of the 
larger cities all over the country have given 
him the most flattering testimonials ever ac- 
corded one in his profession. In the neighbor- 
ing cities of the province the theaters and halls 
where he has lectured have been crowded 
night after night, and the papers have been 
filled with phrenological items and references. 
The professor arrived in town last night and 
= deliver his first lecture on Monday even- 

pg. 


Residence For Sale. 


NE of the MOST PERFECT HOMES 

in thie growing metropolis, being that entirely new, 

truly superb, cabiret finiched, brown stone, pressed brick, 
detached residence, 


No, 170 Isabella &t., N. W. cor. of Sherbou ne, 


Two elegant bathrooms, gents’ private lavatory, exposed 
sanitary plumbing and combined hot water and hot air 
heating. Now ie the very time topurchase. Rock bottom 
price; very ems ll amount of cath rm quired and low interest. 
Ready for immediate occupancy. Apply to, or addrese, 
A WILLIS, 1 Tore nto Si., cor. King S*. Tel. 1053. 

tx. For a doctor or dentist this special location would be 
unsurpassed by any in Torontc. ®R 


HAVE YOU SEEN 


Mac Willie’s 


THIS WEEK’S SPECIAL? 


OCTOBER 7th to 13\h ONLY 


f Freeh Clover Honey in Comb, the prize lot of 
the Exhibition. This week only we: fler them 
at 12>. per section, regular price l5c. 


Introductory week for Josiah Webb’e Pure 
Cocos ; makes a delicious beverage ; absolutely 
pure and in price excellent value, at 7c. per 
} lb. tin. For thie week only; ft is a bargain. 
Fancy Formosa Oolong Tee. The merite of 
Oolong Tea is but lightly recogn’zed. The 
genuine Formosa makes a delightful drink, at 
800. per lb., the regular price ; {¢ is good value. 
Thie week only 690. per Ib. 
Cleaver’s Glycerine Soap—the finest in the 
world. The importance of using good toilet 
J} soap can hardly be overestimated; 10c. per 
| cake places it within the reach of everyone. 


At7c per cake, this week only, it should be 
an inducement to give it a trial. 


MacWILLIE BROS. 


GROCERS 
CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING 
TORONTO 


Telephone 326 Mail orders receive careful attentior. 
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H&C’ TRADE MARKS pvilanday, 
rake x Limoges 


WHITE CHINA ftwin 


NEW LINES 


JUNOR & IRVING ® "us." 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 


FERRIER—Oct. 9, Mre Walter Ferrier—a eon. 
DOLAN—Oc?. 7, Mrs. J. F. Dolan—a sor 
KEG®ER--Oct. 7, Mre. W. Napler Keefor—a daughter. 
RUSSELL—Sept. 3 India, Mre. Norman Russell—a son. 
DREWRY— Oot 5 Mrs. Will 8. Drewry—a eon. 
BOOTH—Ooct 4. Mre. A. G. Booth—a daughter. 
CASSELS—Oot. 5, Mre. W. G. Cagecle—a sor. 
MEACHEM—8ept 29, Mer. F. O. Meachem—a sor. 
RICE —Sept. 30, Mra. O. F. Rice—a sor. 

ROY— Oct. 2, Mrs. F. Roy—twin danghterr. 
CLEVWENT—Oof. 2, Mee. W. H. P. Ciement—a daughter. 


Marriages. 
WRIGHT—MILLER—On Wednesday, Oct. 10, at the reei- 
dence <f the bride's mother, 266 Wellirgton street 
weet, by Rev. John Downle, B.D., unole of the bride, 
Alexander A. Wright, secretary cf The Victoria Harbor 
Lamber Cc., Toronto, to Lillian E., eldest daughter of 
Mre. E. J. Miller 
GAROFNER—TENNANT-—Ooct. 3, James Gardner to W. 


Tennant. 

McKILLOP—MACDONALD—Oct. , David McKillop to 
Ethel Meodonald. 

HEYD—BUOK—Oot. 3, George D. Heyd to Annie 0. Buck 

SURRO WEEE Cea 26, Ryde, James Oronyn 
Burrows to Annie New L 

HORWOOD—JONES—Sept. 15. J.C. B. Horwood to Mary 


Ethel Jones. 

RO!S—HALLIDAY—Oot, 10, Roburt A. Ross to Margaret 
Halliday. 

HILL—JOHNSON—Ooct. 10, Frederic W, Hill to Henrietta 
J 


ohaeon 
McMONAGIE—McDONNELL—Oot. 10, F. MoMonagie to 
Alice McDonnell. 


West, Toronto. 


SMITH— FLEWELLYN-—O>t. 10, Frank Smith te Aca 
M Filewellvn. 

HEWSON—CURTIS— Oct 6, John Arthur Hewson tc 
Emily F. Ourtis. 


Deaths. 


RICHARDS— October 4, Hor. Stephen Richards, aged 74 
McLEAN— Ootcber 9. Thomas MoLean, aged 63 

FARME R— October 7. William Farmer, aged 26. 
GEDDES—Ootober 10, Samuel F. Geddes, aged 22. 
WESTWOOD — October 10, Frank B. Westwood, aged 18. 
KERR—Ootober 9, Eiwin R Kerr, aged 43. 
INGERSOLL—Ootober 10. John MoNab Ingersoll, aged 40. 
SHAW-— October 9, Vera Christina Shaw, aged 31. 


D®: G. L. BALL Tel. 9138 
DENTIST 

Following dissolution of partnership, remains in Dr. Hip- 

kine’ late cffice, cor. Wonge and Gerrard Streets, 


PASSENGER TRAFFIC 


Barlow Cumberland Ssz*r2iSicemshte 


TOURS WHEREVER DEtiRED 
Throughout America, British Isles and Eure- 
pean Continent, by any route rquired. Personally 
conducted or independent tours as passengers may elect. 

COOK’S TOURIST OFFICE, Agency Different Trans- 
Atlantic Lines from Canada and United States to British 
Isles and European Continent and Mediterranean direct. 
Trans-Pacific Lines, Mediterranean Lines and Southern 
Lines, together with every system of transportation in any 
part of the globe. 72 Yonge St., Torento, 


INTERNATIONAL NAVIGATION CO,'8 LINES 


AMERICAN LINE 
For Southampton, Shortest snd moet convenient route to 
London. No tranefer by tender. No tidal delays. Close 
connection at ne for Havre and Paris by epecia) 
fast twin screw Channel steamers. 
Parie, Oot. 17, 11 a.m. New York, Oot. 31, 11 a.m. 
Berlin, Oct. 24, 11 a m. Parie, Nov. 7, 11 a.m. 
RED STAR LINE 
FOR ANTWERP 
Friesland, Wednesday, Ovt. 17, 7.30 a.m. 
Belgenland, Saturday, Oct. 20 9 30 a.m. 
Rhynland, Wednesday, Oct 24, 1 30 p.m 
Intern’) Nav. Co., 6 Bewling Green, New York 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
Agent, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD (0’Y¥ 


SHORT ROUTE TO LONDON & CONTINENT 


New York to Sothamptom (London, Havre, Paris) and 
Bremen. 
Fast Express Palatial Steamers 


EVERY TUESDAY AND SATURDAY 
MEDITERRANEAN SERVICE. 
WEEKLY. 


Birect Route te Southern France, lialy 
Switzerland and the Tyrel 


Early reservation ie absolutely necessary in order to 
secure accommodation. 


Barlow Cumberland Agency 
72 yonee panes Taneere 


TIME IS MONEY 


POTN 
PACIFIC Ky. 


Pacifie Coast 


Leaving Toronto (12.30 noon) by 


EXPRESS TO 
new time bill, now in effect 


SAVES 12 HOURS 


H. & C. Blachford 


OVERGAITERS FOB LADIES 


Just the thing for fall wear. 
Special manufacture for our own trade. 


Frem 5c. to $1 25 


Fall lines of @vergaite:s for 
Gents’ wear, from $1, 


83 te 89 Ming Sircet Fast 
TORONTO 





They Have Arrived 
They Are in Stock Now 


Ladies’ Walking Boots, ‘‘Gcodyrs! § 
Welt,’ Firxible Soles, in Bi, ©} 
and Dj widths. “adies’ Ext 
Fine rat. Oxfords, Razor Toe. 
in A and B widths. Ladies’ 
Extsa Fine Slipper? 
in Bg and C} widtbe. 
Gente’ Fine Foot 
wear in great variety 
Also nice footwear 

for obildrep. 
The J. D. KING CO., Ltd., 79 King St. East 


NEW FALL GOODS 
W. L. WALLACE’S 


110 Yonge Street 
All the newest Shapes and Styles in 


Canadian and American Boots and Shoes 





